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CHAP XXL 

''MYgood, my faithful girl/' atlength 
cried Issena/'may Heaven reward you 
for ail thèse attentions to my distresses. 
This private meeting with Oswold be- 
gins to alarm me — 1 would it were at 
VOL m. B once 
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ence coîicluded; hasten to him there- 
tort, Annette, say I am now in readiness 
to obey his conimands, — Fain would I 
quit this mansion, in which I bave been 
so unfortunate^ and beneath the sacred 
protection of some holy Abbess^ bury 
my sorrows in conventual gloom." 

To Annette, the idea of entenpg a 
Monastery, was still more terrible than 
that of residing^ under the influence of 
Oiwold ; observing however, the réso- 
lution visible in Issena*» countenance, 
she again descended into the hall^ and 
as speedily returned with the B^ron's 
requestfor the immédiate appearance of 
lisisena -; who throwing over her features 
a mourning veil^tremblingly repaired to 
the apartment. 






'* TThîs is well cousin Issena/'exclaim- ^^ 
Obwold^ Ypith a smile^ at the same time 

extending 
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extending hifi hand^ and conducting her 
to a chair/' I am charmed with your rea- 
diness to oblige me^ and regret that tbe 
violence of my affection should so far 
bave mastered my reason^ last nigbt^ as 
to banish tbe respect, whicb, in momenU 
of sober reflection^ I must ever feel for 
aie orphan daugbterof Evlin." 

'I bave long felt a regard for y ou, 
Ifsena/' continued be/' as tbe object, 
not only of my compassion^ but of my 
protection ; be not surprised tben^ if 
my esteem bas ripened into love ; but 
hear me^ tbus at your feet^ déclare tbe 
sincerity of my passion/' At thèse words, 
sii^ng on one knee, Oswold continued, 
'^ my band and my.beart^ beautifui Is* 
tena, are buth equally devoted to your 
service; deign then to make me trulj 
happy by accepting them " 



€< 



Rise, my lord/' interrupted Issena^ 
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deeply bluahing;, '^does it become Bar- 
on Oswold to kneel before the object of 
hit pity^ with proposais tbat her misfor- 
lunes teoch her not to hear/' 

*' How Issena? am I then deemed un- 
worthy your esteein — is my love 

'^ Name it not again^ my Lord ; you 
distress me beyond measure — permit me 
I beseech, I implore you^ instantly to 
quit this Gastle, and to bury my sorrows 
in monastLc solitude/^ 

'^ Now heaven forbid, Issena^ such 
charms shoulB be hidden in obscurity/' 
said Oswold^ gently taking her hand; 
*'it will not be consistent with my répu- 
tation to permit it — would not the censo- 
rious world report, tbat from ihe inhos* 
pitable mansion of Oswold, the fair and 
Jovely Issena, flèd nnwillingly for pro- 
tection, to the veil?'' 

[^ Unhand me, my Lord,*' replied Is- 
sena 
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sena, îndignantly, '* by what authority 
do you oppose my inclinations ? I insist 
on leaving this Castle immediateiy — ** 

"Hold !" cried he detainîng her/*caa 
you then quit, for ever, one whose only 
offence îs the déclaration of an unfortu- 
nate passion ?'' 

^' Torture me no longer with your pas- 
sion, my Lord — Issena*s heart is not at 
her own disposai." 

'*Then'* answered the Baron, bendingf 
his angry brow, ''force must make thee 
mine/* 

" Oswold !" returnod Issena, ^^ though 
you exercise unheard-of cruelty, death 
is stiti n^ine to aceept—r-shall the hand of 
innocence be united to that of guilt, and 
not partake its infamy? — though the 
thorn and the rose flourish together, vir- 
tue and vice may not mingle — wed 
with thee Oswold-^never; I pronounce 
K never/' 

BS V^tsÀ. 
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*' Weak gîrl ! I hâve saîd my will, and 
is k not enough for thee implicitly to 
obey ?'' 

'"^O Oswold! unjust, desîgnîng Os- 
wold ! till I knew thee I waa happy ; 
the snxîle of my mother taught me to wel- 
come returning day — her mild prayers 
recommended me nîghtly to heaven — 
and the golden sun^ as he renewed his 
trackless joiirney, bearaed on Issena's 
pçace^ and witnessed her ardent grati- 
tude. Can I forget such moments of 
felicity, and love the being that changed 
my . happy calm^ to one dark storm of 
woe? — can*l prîze the ungenerous hand 
which thwarts mv lastsad consolation Z*^ 

. */Sweet reasoner!" crîed Osvvold, 
clasping Issena in his arms, and rudely 
kissing her lips. "Wretch ! ' shuddered 
$he, struggling^ '^ was it not suffici- 
ent for thee to blast every earthly joy I 

possesft 
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possess^ but that I must submit to this ? 
by the spirits of my virtuous ancestors, 
whose name and title you disgrâce, I 
swear never to be thine — sooner shail 
the spray of océan beat at heaven's 
gâte — «ooner shall the hills of Yarrovr 
crouch to bail thee.'* 

" Proud fbol ! like thy haughty kîn- 
dred/' thundered the Baron.flinging her 
from him, ^^art thou so stubborn? — like 
them too, shalt thou feel my vengeance, 
till thy high soûl shrink to subjection/' 

^^I bcnd to thee Oswold ! never — thou 

« 

desolater of the domestic hearth — thou 
secre^tand abominable assassin; never. 'j 

Stung with rage, Oswold placed -biu 
hand upon hîs sword, ^'strike!'' cried 
Issena, ^^ strike deeply— tis not deathl 
fear — send me at once to my murdered 
parents — *' at thèse words Oswold furi- 

B4 %>^^ 



ously raised his poignard tq her bosom^ 
as a peal of thunder shook the vaulted 
roof ot the apartment. 

^'Proceed/' eontîntiéd îssena, ''tîs 
but the voice of heaven, which mur- 
inurs at thy impîety/' 

''Sorceress!''vociforated he, mad wîth 
rage^ and was prepaiîng to strike^ as the 
wounded form of EvUn, clad in awful 
majesty,seemed suddenly frownîng upon 
him. Oswold, dismayed by the dieadful 
interposition^ abruptly let fall his sword^ 
and staggered to a chair for support. 

'* Did'st thou not see that ? Issena-*' 
enquired he, after a pause^ fearfiilly ga- 
zing around. 

*' See what my Lord ?'* 

^'The offended ghost of —Oh f' 

" I saw nothîng ; but, if the hand of 
Providencehath interposed to check the 
tlfe'dark'purpset)f your mind, I rejoice. 

0! 
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Q Oswoldi bpware ! — the hpur cornes^ 
and cornes quickly^ in which you must 
render up an account to heaven of your 
secret offences; and dreadful^ I fear, 
truly dreadfui, is tbe punishment kat 
awaitsyou." So saying, Issena departed; 
whilé OswoW^.absorbed. in gloomy re- 
flection^ possessed' neither the wisk 
nor the power to; detain her. On en^ 
tering her own apartment^she discovered 
Annette busily emplôyed. in twisting a 
ladder of silken ropes^.which she had se- 
vered frora the heavy ornaments of the 
tapestry. Almost fainting^ Issena sank 
on the çouch» and' motioning her atten« 
dant to secure the d^or^ desired to learn 
the nature of her«mployment. 

Presenting at the same time a cup of 
water,*'8ee, my Lady/* exclaimedshe^ 
^Hby means of this ladder^ we niay sac- 
ceed in escaping from the balcohy at 
midnightc I hâve been priyately to thé 
porteras lodge^ and secured one of the 
Jieys of the outer gâte,*' io^ 



[ 10 ] 

' Joy beamed in Issena's expreirive 
eountenance at the intelligence of An- 
nette's stratagem^ and readily assistin^ 
in the undertaking^ the hope of liberty 
gave new life to hcr drooping spirits* 
In the course of the day she cautiously 
repaired to the chamber of her late mo- 
ther» and securing such gold and jew- 
cls as inight prove serviceable to their 
wanderings,quickly returned ; when An * 
nette repairing again to the refectory 
for refreshments, learnt from Mar- 
maduke, an account of the Baron's be- 
coming suddenly and severely indisposed 
and hurried to Isssena with the infor* 
mattoii. 

Issena now began to consider what 
mëans would be best for them to pur- 
sue^ in case their plan of escape should 
prove sucçesful^ Annette being an or- 
phan like herself had no friends to. 
\Thom.they could fly for safé^. It was 

at 



at -length however decided^ that they 
sfaould disguise themselves in two suites 
of Donalbaine*s scotch appareil he be« 
iog ata distant mansion of Oswald's^ and 
Annette having tbe charge of his simple 
wardrobe. 

At midnight therefore^ attiring them- 
selves in their disguise^ and Issena 
tfarovring her lute across her shoulder^ 
they prepared to descend from the cor- 
ridoi^. The night being unusually dark^ 
befriended their designs^and easily rea- 
ching the court,they slowly and fearful- 
ly approached the gate^ when a centinel 
on the adjoinîng rampart, called out^ 
'' who goes there ? '* 

« 

Trembling with di'ead^ they returned 
no reply to the interrogation, butsilent* 
ly unbolting the gate^hastened down the 
mountain. 

B6 
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In the nijean time^ Issena \va8 seldomi 
or ever absent from the mind of Valen* 
tine ; he loved to wander alonc and rumi» 
nate upon the relentless blast of fate^ 
vrhich had thus early separated their 
mutual loves ; and^ as his Fatbei: found 
much relief from his cares^ ia listening 
to the polished convcrsaticMft ôf Làdy 
Rodolpha, the yonth woûld frequently. 
retire unobserved to the most unfre-»^ 
quented parts of the estate ; where, af-^ 
ter climbing tOr some lofty and solitary 
élévation of tb« craig, he loved to gaz» 
npon the broad expanse of the lake> 
and.indulge his wounded heart in the 
treasured remembrance of bis lost 
Isiena. 

Ulric wa& truly ; char med'fwith the 
Society of the interesting Lady Illing- 
lairn; her reftned mannem and strong 
mind were cdngenial to bis own ; till 
Bow, from tb^ deatb of his ever tobe 

lamented 
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hurn ted Jiitia, scarcely liad h il ^htr 
lîiteBed to the genlle and aMUMivc ac* 
cemts of female beauty. Uodolplm» 
tfaoQgh longsince unitcd to liord llliiif^- 
kim^aeldoin associated witli Itio rolit. 
and inftensible partner of lier marriMKr, 
'fi>rthe spéculative wandercr pri^farruA 
4fae fleur extending pursuit, occa»ion<td (ly 
Hiagic ofwealth, andlitllc htteiUui lïm 
actual enjoyment witliin liiff |H;wiif, 
such as which9.that weaith wa» dr^iiicfi^^l 
to purchase» 



Thns neglected, the unmW. tuuui i4 
hàdy Illinglaim sought otlitr otij^^/ lu U$ 
fiU up that gpace in ber brarl, «tbi^b 
the non-existence of grnuiri^ l//v^< fM 
Donalvin, rendered yittkui îtf éom 
pliance with the WiêhtM ot b^f ftiêf^hlë, 
and bccaose naoppoainfç objf>4 prM^rf 
ted itaelf to the aet^fai^. b^4 f/.f fi^ff^vl h^p 
yoQtbful haokd, mieoniu^i^iw» a/ »A/ i^H 
wbidi aaigbi prove tbe f^Mlf *A *n/K 
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Ipashness. It was true Rodolpha sût- 
fered not the neglect of her Lord to 
weigh heavily upon tier spirits ; for, re- 
gardiess of his long and fréquent ab- 
sence, she passed her life amid scènes 
of mirth and gaiety — whenever, unex- 
pectedly, lie returned to his home^ she 
urelcomed him \fith the esteem of a- 
friend, and a smile^which the native vi- 
vacityof her disposition ever prompted; 
he aiso felt a familiar satisfaction at be- 
holding her^ adding dignity and grâce 
to his house ; his pride too was gratified 
by the admiration which she universally 
excited among the numerons guests, 
cver thronging to the festive mansion 
of Illinglairn. 

But the bosom of Rodolpha, was not 
formed for the réception only of such 
loose enjoyments as the sunny votaries 
of mirth^and the endless rounds of plea- 
sure inspire — ^there were moments, when 

retiring 
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retiring from tbe mad throng, in tbe 

welcome intercourse of one congenial 
souly she would hâve tasted with more 

exquisite delight^ tbe eharms of rational 

refinementj and the enjoyment of do- 

mestic peace. 

Pleased with the extent of Ulric't 
libéral and enlightened understand- 
ing^ Lady lllinglairn speedily learned 
to draw fatal comparisoni» between 
bim and Donalvin^ by no means favour* 
able to the latter. '' Ah !'' would she 
secretly exclaim,. ^' that fortune bad but 
consigned me sucb a companlon^ to 
share my earthly happiness^ as St. Jur 
lien — but now>alas! honour, that emp- 
ty and idéal phantom^and the rigid rules 
which men heartlessly impose upon our 
feeble sex, forbid rae to indulge even 
the visions of futile imagination. Yet^ 
must I suhmit without a murmur — with- 
out entertaining a sensé of indignity at 



tte indifférence and neglect of Donal- 
fin?' — Âm 1 either his vassal cht hîs* 
dave^ thai fw iiim alone^ and his capri* 
ces, 1 exkit?^- — still^ with thèse poor at-^^ 
tentions^ I was once amply satisfied — f 
had no object bat tbe fulfilment of n^ 
artless gratifications^ and was happy. 

How cornes it then that those littlè^ 
joys whereîn 1 delightedj. no longer 
know tocharm my feverish. breast?" 
thus communed Rodolpha, it was evi-- 
dent sheloved Ulric^ whilehe,innocent- 
ly unconscious of her latent attachment^ 
continued, by the-most dangerons gen- 
tleness, undesignedly to seduce^ and 
rivet her affections entirely on himself. 
No earthly form, however captivating 
it might seem, held sufficient influence 
to inspire him with a new passion — Ju- 
lia reigned still potent empress of his 
soul^ — his natural disposition^ assisted by 
gratitude^ in the présent instance^taught 

him 



■ ..J 
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bim to respect and honour Rodolpha, 
not only as his friend^ but as bis bene- 
factre88;.-^her . élégant conversation di- 
verted bis mind from painfully obtru- 
ding tboughts — ber hospitable mansion 
afforded bien a deb*gbtfal and secure 
asylum^from the malice and pursuits of 
bis enemies. 

In défiance bowever of ber more 
virtuous resolutions, the voluptuous ten- 
dency of Lady lllinglairn'semotions.and 
tbe sovereign indignation wbich sbe 
cberlshed for the préjudices of common 
minds, speedily prevailed over her forti- 
tade, andsbe was far from wishing not 
to infuse into Ulric*s hearia fire,conge- 
nial to tbe one wliich internally consu- 
med ber own. Every art tbat invention, 
aided by expence could produce, to be- 
wiéb or delight bis sensés, was resorted 
toj a* one tîme, in her painted galley 
wreathedwitbgarlands streaming from 
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iwelling sails of parple silk^ slow}y 
driven along the silvery lake by tbe 
languid gale of summer^ she delighted 
him with the saunds of dulcet harmony^ 
which^în dying cadences, closedwith the 
measured fall of the gilded oar ; — at 
other times, when the sun had sunk be« 
hind the distant foliage, her galley», 
afterthe Venetian fashion,were convert- 
ed into illuminated Gondolas, in which 
the merry maskers, with song and lute, 
hailed each other as they passed ; or fre* 
quenlly, as Ulric and herself wandered 
through the surrounding scènes, lis- 
tening to the voice, which too well she 
loved to hear, tenderly would Rodolpba 
gaze upon him^ as an involuntary sigh 
ilrequently escaped her bosom. On one 
pf thèse excursions when they were at a 
considérable distance from the Castle^the 
skybegantobe overcast, and assumed 
every appearance of a coming storm ; 
in gigantic and majestic forms floated 

the 
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the hîgh clouds.over which tbe red sun^s 
ardent beams flung a g'olden verge ; the 
chiH wind biew keenly^ and the leaves 
of the foliage trembled in the blast ; 
yfhïle the choristers of the groves, re- 
signed their melody, and fled for shel- 
ter to some neighbouring covert. 

" See!*' cried Uhic ''the dark cloudi 
over spreading the face of heaven.frown 
portenlousof a coming storm; had we 
not better return to the Castle?" 

'' AIready/' replied Rodolpha, " the 
rainbeginsto descend; let usrather fol- 
low the example of the feathered (ribe, 
and tarry beneath the friendly branche» 
of some spreading tree, till the shower 
is past." 

Ulric now conducted Lady Illinglaîrn 
to an alcoveof mbuntain ash, when seat- 
in theraselves upon the flovver-broider- 
èd carpet of nature, they anxiously con- 
teroplated thewildsubhmity of the tem- 
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pest. The awful tliunder now shook 
the sable cànopy of heavcn; and, as 
the blue lightning darted in forked dU 
rections to the earth, trembling*, Ro- 
dolpha shrieked aloud, while flinging 
herself on the bosom of Ulrîc for pro>^ 
tectîon, she nearly fainted — raisîng' her 
tcnderly, '^be not alariaed'' exclaim- 
ed he, ^^it ivill goon be past;; see !* 
lady^the sky aiready begins tare-assume 
ils hue of lovely azuré.'*' At thèse 
words Rodolpha venturcd to gaze 
around, wheii a saddeii 0ash bursting 
upon them^ she agaia tbrew herself iiita 
St. Julien 's. arms and swooned. 

Agita,ted beyond measure at the ef- 
fect of het apprehensions^Ulricanxious- 
ly gazed towards the mansion, in hopes. 
either yal<p||fte^ or some of the atten« 
dants would speedily appear, but ia 
vain ; whcn^opening her eyes, Lady 11- 
lînglairn, deeply sighing, sank her head 
Vij^OjQ bis sboulder and wept bitterly. 
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'^ Lady" observed hc, *' Ihc storm lia« 
howled itself to rest — the danger wliich 
teriified youis no more." 

But the storm which raged in Rodol- 
pha's bosora^ raged with redoubled vi- 
dençe. *' Ah SL Julien!'* exclanned she, 
languidly, beaming lier tear-suffuced 
eyes upon him^ 1 blush at the resuit of 
my ôwn weakness; — ^but who alas! is 
so «ufficiently philosophie^ as to be at ail 
times master of himself." 

^True^^ replied St. Julien,/' and if we 
tend to objects of a weaker nature, when 
<>n1y the passions prompt us, shall it be 
deemed singular that the voice of Om- 
nipotence, clad in the terrors of thunder, 
subdues our fragile fortitude." A deep 
blush overspread tSe cheek of Rodolpha^ 
atthis undesigned reproach, s^ silently 
leaning on. bis arm she aCcompanied 
faim back to^the Castle. 

Oa enquiring for Valentine^ whose 

lonj 
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long and lonely wanderings began to 
distress St. Julien^; he was informed 
that the youth had just retired to a cover- 
ed terrace which overlooked the Iake, and 
foUowing his solitary steps^he beheld him 
at a* distance pacing to and fro with a 
disconsolate air. With émotions of infi- 
nité sorrowt Ulric beheld the change 
which had taken place^ both in ihe man- 
ners and features of his son : he dread- 
ed least some rash design^ to learn the 
fate of issena^ should again place him 
in hated Oswold's power. " Yalentine !'* 
he exclaimed '^ am I become so unwel- 
corne to your society^ that you cease to 
indulge me wîth it — that y ou no longer 
ahare in the rambles of myself and Lady 
Ulinglairn ;— time was when your heart 
knew to çxpand with admiration at the 
iublimity of nature; but I novv fear» 
some secretly nourished grief^ which I am 
denied to share^ preys internally upon 
y ou ; perhaps the recollection of Issena— > 

I 
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Iknow, my son, too well,the pang whîch 
accompanies blighted love^ to reproacli 
thee ; — ^yet, as for many years I hâve sup- 
portée! it with fortitude, let me hope, Val- 
entine, you, by such example (aught, 
yvill endeavour to be calm.^* 

*'Faîn would I conceal the torturing 
anguish that consumes me/' sighed the 
youth, *' but the attempt is fruitless — 
perhaps Issena needs my assistance to 
préserve her from the diabolical proceed- 
ing«ol*the monster Oswold;and per* 
hajpis^ bilterly reproaching my neglect, 
she at length consents^ deserted and 
friendiess as she is, to unité her spotless 
baud vith that of her horrible persécu- 
ter —the thought drives me to distractî-* 
on— ^nd^ but for thee, O my Father ! 
how gladly would I assume some pilgrim 
habit, and return to the hills of Yarrovr, 
in questofher/' 

My 
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^^My son !'* answered the agonized 
Earl, " I cannot consent to part with thée 
ttgain-^ must accompany thee^and 9haM 
thy péril/' 

^^Never shall it be said/' replied Val*. 

é * 

entine, '^ that after ail the misfortunes 
which had be&Uen St. Julien^ his un- 
mindful son, rent bim from. cal m sol-* 
itude (wherein he endeavoured to forget 
hrs past sufferings) and steeped him 
again in tlie rude stream of life's ad- 
versity." 

''Gênerons Boy ! ^' suddenly exclaim- 
ed Lady Illinglairn^ whb had been an 
unobserved spectatress of the interview, 
I admire and applaud the nobility of ' 
your sentiments; proceed in thy designs 
thou young^ yet ardent lover, and bè 
happy." 

''Thanks^faîr Lady î" cried Valentine, 
respectfully kissing her extended hand, 

plead 
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plead for me I beseech thee.that I alono 
may quit this spot^ (hough sacred to my 
breast, in search of tbat beauteou^ form^ 
iivhich from meonly can look for aid/' 

''St. Julien." continued Rodolpha, 
" 18 there any thino: so unnatural in this 
request^ that you steel your heart against 
ît? — isitnotjust, andlaudable? can my 
mansion so sooh be displeasin^ to your 
fancy, that j^om wish to désert it ? I hopo 
not, my Lord; — allow me then, to join 
the întreaty of your son for his depar- 
ture ; — in such a cause, so virtuous, so 
noble, Heaven will best befriend him; 
would you damp the g-enuine ar- 
dour of his esteem, which with such 
gallantmodestv becomeshim; andbeam» 
in his enthusiastic love, like a proud 
coronet on the brow of honour." 

'' Alas !*' answere 1 Ulrîc, '* hîs years 
and inexpérience are lîttle compétent to 
VOL III. C th« 
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the undertaking, at best^rash and péril- 
ous ; a thousand daily fears will wring 
iliy soûl during his absence ; vrhy then^ 
should not I attend him/^ 

Lady lUing^Iairn resumed/'lhere rests. 
metbinks/the great inerit of the request ; 
filial affection deniefs to him the enter- 
prise^ whilst thou wouldst share the dan- 
ger-— is not tbis the sov*reign top of vir- 
tue^ and duty the gem that enriches \C[ 

Tears rusbed unbidden to the cheek 
of Ulric, '' ara I ne ver/' sighed he, 
to be at rest ? will cruel Fate never cease 
to persécute me ? — must I consent to 
part with|thee again^ thou precious relie 
of a noble mother?*' and as they enter- 
ed the portico of the Castle. '' we will 
talk of this'^ he continued/^ at a more ap- 
propriate hour ; I am suddtrnly indispo- 
%eà and must for a while retire to mjr 
cbamber/* With thèse words he disap- 

peareci 



peared — his soûl had seldom felt such 
dépression as now — Valentine was Ihe 
object dearest to his heart^ and ill could 
he support the idea of a new and per- 
haps^ an etemal séparation. 

To procure the absence of Valentine, 
Mras an object which Rodolpha fervently 
wished for, under the idea that St. Ju- 
lien ivôuld then be entirely devoted te 
herself, and feigning the utmost concern 
for the fate of Issena^she painted to the 
glowing mind of .the youth^ in the most 
forcible colours^ the sufleringsofhisbe- 
loved, anxiously lingeringon the fond 
hope of hîs retnm, to snatch her front 
death^or worse than death, from the 
mrms of Oswold ; — ^she also inspired the 
resolutions of his affection with new ar- 
dour by applauding the nobleness of hit 
design ; *^ I am sensible, '" she exclaim- 
cd,** of the full extent of your anguish ; 
but not with words only, do 1 sympa* 

C2 thiae 
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thîse în yoiirmisfortunes; ray effort» and 
my weaith are ready to assistyour plans ; 
but, in the affairs of lovejove only is ca- 
pable of acting — therefore must you 
alone on the adventure ; 1 hâve a bark 
and a guide, equally at your service; — 
thèse towers shall ^«felcom'e with sounds 
of mirth thy returnwith Issena; which, 
something whispers to my heart, wîll 
shortly occur.'* 

*' But my father ! — *^ ejaculated the 
grateful youth. 

•^ Till you hâve left thîs place, must 
be ignorant of the intent, otherwise, no 
intreaties can prevail on him not to aç- 
Company you; and, surrounded by innu- 
merable foes, he wili again be betrayed 
into the power of Oswold; while you, 
assuming the various disguises, and 
adopting the peculiar stratagems of 
love, by heaven assisted, in such a vir- 
tuous undertaking,6hall préserve from 
distracting misery, the fair object of 
your regard." Yalentine 
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Valentînc, transported at the flatter- 
îng picture of such success, threw him- 
self upon his knees before Lady llling- 
lairn, and tbaukîng her, '• y es '* cried 
he^* thou fair and gentle adviser^ I will 
in. secret quit this hospitable mansion 
tbe ètent shall be ùnknown to my fa- 
ther — it cannot surely be a breach of 
duty which filial afTection sanctions ; 
and therefore, with theearliest beam of 
day, my anxîous breast, pregnant 
with the sweet anticipation of spcedily 
uniting, and returning with my Issena, 
will I départ. 

Inwardly exulting.at the success of her 
artifice^ ^'every thing" said Rodolpha^ 
shall be ready foryour pilgrimage^ and 
may that Being^ which présides over the 
destinies of iaithfui lovers^ protect and 
guide your wanderings to the feet of 
her you adore.'' Valentine nowacknow- 

C 3 ledging 
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ledgîng hîs.dne sensé of gratitude, for 
theconcern she so benignly appeared to 
take in bis passion^ resorted to the apart* 
ment of Ulric^ but they had scarcely en- 
tered info conversation, ère a message 
from Lady Illinglairn requested their at- 
tendance in the banquet corridor. An 
unusual sadness prevailed over St. Ju« 
Tien's heart — he spoke little duf ing the 
repast ; at length^ caïïing for her harp, 
Rodolpha endeavoured to divert bis mind 
from the oppression undèr which it so vi- 
sibly laboured, by lively and fascinating' 
raeasures, or by accompanying with. sil- 
Ter-sounding notes, some romantic ballad 
of adventurous Knigbt and captive Lady; 
to wbich sbe observed^ not only Ulrie*8 
attention became interested, but tbat 
Yaientine. whosiieotly constriied the tue* 
cess of the hero of her lay into luch as 
woald attend bimself^. appeared deeply 
iafatuatedL 
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The eveningwas far advanced^ and 
the waning moon^ vîewed from her tower 
of clouds, the majesty of her sickly face 
în the lake, ère separating for the night 
Ulric pressed the hand of his son^ and 
blessing him with unusual solemnity, re« 
commended him to ibrget^ if possible» 
the fatal object of his présent inquiétude; 
a thousand émotions agitated Valentine^s 
breast^at a recollection of the step he was 
about to take; and, fearful of betrayin^ 
his agitation^ he hurried to his couch^ 
but not to rest; with the fi rst blush of 
morn he arose^ and prepared to quit It- 
linglairn; but first^ silently hastening 
to the chamber in which St. Julien re- 
posed^ he drew near the bed, and slowly 
unclosing the curtains^ gazed earnestly 
on his fother — as îf for the last time. Ul- 
ric appeared uneasy in his sieep — deep 
sighs escaped his lips — and once he ar- 
ticulated the narae of Julia. '' O God^* 
Cixclaimed Valentine internally^ sinking^ 

C4 %n 
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his knees, and raîsîng hîs eyes, steeped 
in tears, to heaven/^ défend and pré- 
serve my fatber — grant to him, l be- 
seech thee, tbou invisible ruler of des- 
iny,in my absence,that peace, tbat earth- 
\y peace, which bas so long been denied 
him.** Novr, casting a farevvell glance» 
he quitted witbtremblingsteps tbe spot, 
and resorting to the []ake, Lady Iliin- 
glairn, as be passed tbe covered terrace^^ 
waved ber plaid to bim from tbe corri- 
dor, in token of adieu ; Valentine grate- 
fully laying bis band upon bis beart^ ré- 
returned tbe sainte and darting down 
tbe avenue,entered agaliey which await- 
ed his early arrivai, wben silently mo- 
tioning to tbe boatmen^ they instantiy 
gavo liberty to tbeir cars. 

We sball now leave the adventurous 
lover for tbe présent, and return to VU 
rie, who, concerned at the longer than 
usaal stay of Valentine from the Castie, 
began to express laspicions of his secret 

and 
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and rafth departure, to Rodolpha, wbo 
having privately commanded an attend- 
ant to announce the intelligence^ on its 
being delivered^ affitn^ted great surprise 
and appréhension. Wiih tbat manly 
'resig^nation which long adversity had 
taught him^ Ulrîe received the infor- 
mation; and^ confining the torturing 
pang of patemal regret, to bis own bo- 
9oni^ evinced only outward anxiety at 
the uncertainty of Valentine's intentions. 
Was ît likely the youth designed to visit 
St. julien% and make Gregory the com- 
panion of bis thoughts and stratagems— • 
or repair alone anddisguised to the Cas- 
t]e of Oswold ? — if the latter^ dire was 
the resnlt to be expected. 

Lady lUinglairn lost no opportunîty 
of proving her attachment for Ulric, by 
endeavouring to divert his mind from 
the weîght of domestic grief. At the 
extremity of the estate, in a rock which 

C5 
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overbung the lakë^ was eonstructed » 
beautiful grotto^ eommanding a sublime 
and extensive [yrospect of the neighbour- 
ing glens and eliffs ; in this retreat Ro- 
dolpha loved to hearken to the adven<- 
tures of Ulric — she took pleasure în 
listening to his sad and tender descrîp-» 
tions of hîfl long tnourned Julia — affect-^ 
ing even her manners and habit ;^till UU 
ricwasalmost willing to imagine^ that 
Julia again lived^ in Rodolplia^ 

One delightful and serene evenîng,, 
baving sailed for several hours on the 
lake, they resorted to the favorite grot* 
to^ in order to take some refreshment 
arranged therein by Lady IHinglairn's^ 
commands; \rhen, after some conver- 
sation on the beautiés of the landscape^ 
Rodolpha observing an involuntary sigh: 
èscàped Ulric^s breast, took up her lutç 
i^nd sang the foUowing; 
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On RI come, the morn is fiiir; 

Down tbe samphir'd glen let^t 
There l'U braid ihy golden hair, 

While thou sweetly talk'st of love; 

Okri coine,and we will stray 
Where the storm-rent billows wav*-** 

Where the fbaming surges spray 
O'er the Sea-boy's lonely grave. 

Tbcre we'U note the frantic maid — 
There we'U liât her crazed lay, 

Where she seekt the rocky shade 
That shrouds her gallant Sailor't clay» 

"^ O thïs love P* exclaimed Ulric, as 
Lady lUinglairn €oncluded^ '^itseerot 
the latent chord on which hangs the aor« 
rowa of every susceptible bosom/' 

Sighing deeply^ ''yes !'' repîied Ro- 
ddpha^ ''and the many instances^ where* 

C6 m 
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in gfenuine love goes unrequited^ adds 
materially to Us catalogue ofcalamity."' 

'' Let us hope such instances are rare ' 
answered St. Julien^ supposing sbe al*^ 
luded to the indifférence of Donalvin. 

" Do you think it possible that the 
confession of regard from one object, 
is sufficient to inspire the heart of 
a second^ with a similar passion }" en- 
quired Rodolpha. 

Ulric continued '' are we not daîly 
witnessing the event — does not the 
esteem of one, create the gratitude of 
another ? from gratitude proceeds friend- 
ship ; andyin opposite sexes^ Chis friendr 
ship, generally ripens into Love. " 

Rodolpha p^used, — she appeared un- 
usually embarrassed, — at Icn^th s|ie 
resumed '* unhappy ara l then, that may 
not désire even the friendship of him 
I révère, beyond every earthly bless- 
ing.'' At 
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At a loss to comprehend the meanmjj;^ 
of this sing'ular remark, U!rîc -paused 
for a moment, till, suddenly recollecting^ 
himself, ** Lady lllînglairn ! '* saiJ he, 
''thinkstoo deeply of Lori Donalvin's 
absence. ^* 

'* Ah roy Lord î^^answered Rodolpha, 
''it îs not that I regret his neg-lect, but 
that I lament his being so uniikethee — l 
would hold such a heart as Julia held ; 
but alas ! by adverse fortune am denied 
ît — ^what îf I wereto teli thee. St. Julien, 
that my affections wcre enstranged from 
Lord Illinglairn, and devoted to another 
wouId*st thou condemn, — wonid'st thou 
despise me ?"' 

*' Rather would I endeavour to inspire 
thee with new fortitude, to repel the 
pernicious influence of unlucky passion; 
and, by holding to thy view the virtuous 
examples of'other's, teach thee proudly 
to tower abore the human weakness 
which disgraced thy nature. '^ Oh 
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" Oh wbo shall check the impetuom 
course of the torretit, or stay the stormy 
wind upon the hiîl ?-^wcrt thou the 
object of my love St. Julien———'* 

Half convicted, Ulrîc interrupted her, 
' were I so uufortunate, I would iii- 
rtantly removc for evcr frora yoursîght, 
an uniucky being, i/vho in the moment 
ofreflection, must become hateful. 
True it is^ urged by advcrsity, I adop-^ 
ted a life for wbich the justly offended; 
laws of my Country demand rétribution; 
but never^ never Lady Ulinglairn, shalf 
it be said^ that I became a violator of 
dpmestic happines — -a desolater of the 
hospitable hearth — that my treachery 
"was the cause of connubial woe^and the 
planter of agonizing thornf in the guilty 
and repenting bosom of the fallen 
Wife ; that I taught her to profite the 
sacred narae of honour i and drove her 
forth in frantic ivretchedness, to curse 
ker ieducer's name atod die^ unpited*.'' 
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Ovcrwbelmed with confusion at th\9 

r 

manly reply^ Rodolpha raised lier sup- 
plicating eyes to Ulric^ and beholding: 
sironger expressions of sorrovv thaa 
anger in his features^ leaned silently on 
his shoulder and burst into tears ; at this 
instant an attendant appeared in the 
avenue leading to the Castle^ which 
Ulric ol^servingy besought Lady Illin- 
glairir to conceal her agitation, when 
approaching the vassal» he received im« 
formation of Donalvin's unexpected ar- 
rivai^ and hastening back to Rodolpha^ 
requested her to lose no time in wel- 
coming her Lord ta the turrets of Illin*» 
glairn^ 

CHAP: 
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cnAP XXI 1. 



** Ere tbe bai hath ioTrn 

His cIoisterM flight ; ère to black Hecate*8 sumUiofii, 

The shard-born beeile with his drowsy hums. 

Math tuog night's yawning peal, there will be doue 

A deed of deadly note." . 

SHAKSPEARE. 



Being întroduced toDonalvin,Ulrrc was 
less surprised at the late conduct of Ro- 
dolpha. Lord llliiiglairn, double the âge 
of his wife, from early years had devoted 
himself to every species of dissipation 
and adventure, till the passions and the 
sensés had lost their e\qiiisite refine- 
ment; still^ he loved the joyous maze 

of 
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of pleasurc for thc display of his osten- 
tation — tliis was his idol — the object 
for which he toiîed, wandered and spe- 
culated ; y et, he loved Rodolphijthongh 
îiot with the ardour of youth, which had 
long since been extinct in his breast: he 
was proud fo \'V'itnes8 the charms of her 
person^ — he was proud to boast them 
his — hcr élégance — her grâce and fa- 
scinations were sure in ail societics td 
excite the gênerai toneof admiration; 
the Sound of which was music to his 
ear, and thongh the delnsîve flatteror 
ever attended onRodolpha, confident 
of the rectitude of her heart, he neg- 
lected that beauty, and left it like some 
bright citadel^ exposed to the shafts of 
•urroundingand designing enemies. 

It was the eve of the Annîversary of 
Donalvin*s birth ; at an early hour^ the 
walks and tcrraces of the Castle, were 
ornamented with splendid and appro- 

priate 
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priate devices ; while bands of mtrwc? 
sheltered beaeath tufts of flowerîng 
shrubs^ welcomed the arrivai ©f guests, 
as they landed from tbeir fanta^ic gon- 
dolas.in more fantastic habits^ accordin^ 
to the wîsh of Lord Winglalrn^ who pre- 
sentçd on the occasion a magnificént 
Masque^ Bail and Banquet 

The extensivehall of the nmnsïpn Và« 
gaily illumînated, and decorated with 
transparences from the designs of able 
foreîgo Masters — wreathes of flowert 
forniiitg deep festoons, snspended from 
golden rings in the fretted ceilinsj^s^hung 
Mke fairy canopie^^ over urns of silver 
filled with perfames of the most enchan- 
ting nature ; bowers of blo99oming myr« 
tie, in which were arranged couches of 
rich silk^ and refret^hments, filled up the 
various recesses ; while^ at the upper 
end of this apparently magie palace, 
M a tbrone of green velvet, embroî- 

dered 
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dered with jewels and gold, sat Donald 
Tin^ attired as a Druid Prince, l^ord 
of the Feast : wearing on his head a 
costly diadem of brilliants. 

Rodolpba^ în a àrens of unrivallcd 
magnificence, as St. Cecilia, delightcd 
ttie Company with her songs lo the 
Harp; the lightstomegke and the meiry 
Dance went gaily round, but St Julien, 
contrary to the natura) bent of his dis* 
position, as yet appeared not, to offer ^ 
his congratulations and respects to the 
Lotd of lllinglairn. Rodolpha gazed 
anxiousiy at the guesti as tbey entered, 
•be began to dread least Uhic, indig* 
nant at her a^most proffercd affection, 
should bave taken this opportun ity of 
retreating from [the Mansion, as he 
made his appearance in the babil of • 
Mountain Chief. 

Never did forroappear more noble 
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orcommandînjthan Ulrîc's, attired în a 
costume serving to display ît to the 
greatest advantage — his bonnet, orna- 
mented with plumes of Heron-feat&er», 
coniined with a tiara of diamonds, and 
his loose silken plaida secured only by 
the golden hunting horn on his breast^ 
hung in gracefui drapery across his 
shoulder — he wore no mask^and his eye 
beamed with unusual fire on the oc* 
casion^for Ulric scorned to damp the bi« 
larity of an evenîng, devoted to^ 'that 
being, to whose beneficence he con- 
sidered hirnself so highly indebted ; ont- 
versai applause followed his footstepf», 
whtch dîd not fail to impart émotions of 
secret satisfaction to Rodolpha^ since it 
sanctioned^ the émotions of her own 
bosom, 

Ulric joined cheerfully in the feast 
and the song, proving by his abilities^ 
that the accomplishments of his mind 

were 
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were lîttle înferior <o the graccfulness 
of hîs person; — îic whs struck with the 
additional captivation w!i!ch Lady II- 
linglairn sec^^ied to possoss amid the sur- 
rouudinjj wltcherics of the sceUe — h^r 
sylph-îike forin as it floatiiigly woinul 
along the niazy labyrinth-seeming-dance, 
filledhim with admiration ; and, but for 
the remcmbrance of Jii'îa, y\\\o like 
8ome some coanteractin^, Divinity, 
«eemed cverrisingto his imagination^ 
perhaps had aispircdhini with with livc- 
lier émotions. 

But, allbough St. Julien endeavour- 
cd, aided by aliending mirth, to conccal 
the weight of hisalmost habituai sorrovr 
on this evening, was it possible for a 
parent, possessing suclia mind, to for- 
get, for a moment, the uncerlain and 
inysterious absence of his son? perhaps 
too, that son, shunning Iho counsels aiid 
experieaced aid of the Uaudit^s Father, 

blushed 
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blushed at the disgrâce which a discio* 
sare of past circu instances might çvent- 
ually reflect upon his famé ; and from 
no other motive^ had beeo induced to 
abandon the author of his existence. 

\J\v\c was aware that Valentine's sen- 
sibility would never permit^ if such at 
he suspected, vvere tru!y the reason of 
his secret departure, a vestige of it to 
escape his lips. Ulric was no stranger 
either, to the unconquerable impulse of 
true love ; but, though he endeavoured, 
iu his latent arguments to render the 
forrtier reflection subservient to the lat- 
ter, as an excuse for Valentine's con- 
duct, it would sometimes rise prédomi- 
nent, and make him actually misérable. 
On a rétrospective view of circumstan- 
ce8,never to be recalled^Ulrîc frequently 
laraented the impropriety attending that 
passion, which had not only heaped care 
and disgrâce upon bimself and offspring 

but 



but forfeited the life of Julia to the aven* 
ger^s blade ; and^ if it be true^ that this 
slate of existence cannot affbrd suRicient 
atonemeiit in ifs afflictions, plunged 
tlieirimmortal soûls in to eternal perditi- 
on. It is the too commôn ourse of mati 
not to reflect,tin the fatal impulse which 
hurriedhim on to deeds of madness bo- 
comes torpid în the breast — but to our 
narrative^ Ulrîc findîng* it impossible 
to banish from his mind the gloomy 
recollection, which, like the dark clouds 
of autumn, rushing between eaith and 
heaven, overshadovved the sunny bank 
of his festivity» retired to a distant al- 
côve^ in order to indulg'e his méditations 
unobserved. He felt greatly disposed 
to embrace the èarliest convenient 
opportunity of privately quitting the 
turrets of IHinglaîrn; — it was not con- 
iistent with the correct întegrity o( his 
nature, to réside long-er beneath that hos- 
^^itable roof in which he had become 

unintentionally 
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intentionally obnoxi(^us: and, as tbe 
incessant dropuinijs of the well, wear 
avvay the rock on which they fall, so 
the repeated shaft of advcrsity, tanght 
Ulric to dcspiselife; — and he sighed 
for some obscurity whereîn, unknowing 
and unknovvn, a se%uestered and melan-* 
clioly Hermit, he mighthold alone com- 
munion with the great God of Nature, 
and linger ont the remnant of his dayi 
at Idst in peace. 

Absorbed in such gloomy thoughts, 
Ulric perceîved not Rodolpha standing 
near, in the habit of a nun^who address- 
ing him in gentle accents, ^'how comes 
it St. Julien." enquiredbhe, "that you 
suddenly withdraw frow the festivity of 
of the hali, wbiie laughing pleasure 
beams in every eye ?" 

Startîng from his rêverie. St. Julien 
apoli^ized for his abstraction and en- 
quired^ with a look of reproàch^ if 
Donalvin had deserted the banqi»et. 
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^Cruet St. Julien V' exclaimed sbe» 
'^ are not my fetters sufficienllj' heavy^ 
but y ou must ever remind me that I 
wear them ?" 
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AI9S Li^dy Illinglairn !'' replied be^ 
you mistake me^ entirely ; .the rasb* 
nes8 of y our avowal^ in such a place^ fills 
me with appréhension ; your réputation 
toot in spite of this disguise^ might be 
injured by the disclosure of your grief 
to otbers; let us thçrefore» hasten irnme* 
dint^Iy to the bail/' With these^words^ 
m ofder toavoid any explanation which 
Biigbt ensue^ Ulric arose from his seat^ 
and^ extending his hand to Rodolpha, 
a<^comi^nied herback to the dance, 
Which . ivas kept up till a late hour, ère 
tfie Company began to disperse. 

^ \ .' • ;■ . 

' When Lady lUinglairn retired to her 

chamber^ abmptly distnissing her atten- 
dants^ shê threw herself upon a couch 
TOL m. D and 
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and gave free liberty to her Jtearr — UI- 
ric too, bad withdrawn for tbe night^ 
bat Donalvin^ in a state of obstinate in* 
toxication^ angrily commanding bis ti- 
gilent domestics to quit tbe apartment^ 
itill slumbered under on^ of tbe recesses 
m tbe balL 

*' Alas ! alas l'.'sobbed Roddpba '^ bqw 
misérable is tbe existence I endoro'— » 
doomed madly to love tbe man I can- 
not wed^ and wedded to tbç man my 
heart disdains-<^agonizing reflection ! 
Ab did Donalvin but inberit balf the 
perfections of Ulric, bow enviable 
were my bappiness— but alas ! he posset<» 
•ess no souI — no mind^ to render lifej 
witbout love^ endurable — why is Ulrio 
so indiffèrent to my advances — am I 
hateful in bis sigbt, or odious in bis 
breast — ^men bave pronotmced me 
lovely^ and I believed tbe langiiage--« 
bMt what avail cbarms which know not . 

t# 



(è captivate one solitary heart — perhapt 
Ulric loves met but his high flown 
notions of honour — his pride — yet why 
should I condemn sentiments which 
jfirst tanghl me to gaze updn him with' 
admiration. 

Wrapt in such horrible refleetions^: 
half flrantic \^ith despair and angfuiih, 
Rodolpha discovered a poignard at her "^ 
feet^ dropped probably by some of the 
ttaskers. A dreadful idea rusbed to 
her distracted mind; she remembered 
btr Lord*s stem request to remain 
witbout intrusion in the hall.-^RodoI« 
pha wildly grasped the dagg^r; it glim- 
mered in the rays of the lamp, as she 
mechanicatty gazed around— 4t was 
the still and awfui hôur of midnight-^ 
the voice of r^cîcing had ceased, and 
bnried in deep slumber ]ay tbe vassals 
pf Illinglaim — ^The Démon of Destruc- ^ 
tion, as it wandered in quest of its pnyv 

D2 o« 
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•B the nocturnal hhst, poured int# 
Rodqlptia's ear^ • dejusive taies of long; 
yçars of enjoyroent with Ulric, andpaio.T. 
ted to ber hewildered mind sucti worldft 
of future bliss» that^ gazio^ on tbe 
weapon with a savage and ex^ltjnig 
smile^ she, darled from tbe coucb^ balf 
phreozied with tbe feU design of mvnrdir ; 
incomUe despair nerved tbe deadiy ptir*è 
pose of faer band, whîle tbe forin oP 
St. Julien^ erer uppermost in be9>i 
beârt, obscured tbe atrociousneis Àn4 
ctuelty of the deed sbe was pMpartd ^ 
to exécute^— the weal or pearditioii i»f v 
beréoul in.àfter worlds^ occôrediial;' 
with dauntlets, KUQshrinfcîng^ foot^ 
step^ sbe.silenlly horried to tbe tee&m/ 
in whicb Donalvin yetslumbered, and^ . 
witbotat pansihg to bestow a momentV 
rôflection on fhe dtab<rfîcal transi»ctîofi,- 
piimgfed deeply^ with reniorseless hantf^ 
tbe ftital UrexËptm info the boaom of hër 

'jf:\ '- ^- Sinkingf 
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Sii»king on the fioor^ which was crioi- 
•oned with bis blood^ Donalvin openetf 
hii. dying eyes, and fixing tbem re^ 
proQchfâlly on Rodolpha^ expired; no 
sooner boweyer^ had sbe witnessed tbe 
lart tbrob tbat qaivered on bis Hp, tban 
the scorpion tatnted current of remorse, 
rushed furiously lober breast ; big drops 
of perspiration trembled on her hag- 
gard cheek, vfhile in a state of torpid 
delirium, sbe gazed on the extended 
corse. 

An nnusual inquiétude, which prey- 
ed upcm Ulric's slurobers^ induced him 
to leave bis couch^ in order tp pace to 
and fro in an adjoining gallery; but 
scarcely had he quitted bis apartment^ 
ère the sound of approaching footsteps 
arrested bis attention ; and, ret^rin^ 
behind a pillar, to avoid observation, by 
the pale ray of tbe cresset, he behel d 
Rodolpha^t with her hair dishevellerf» 

D 4 ht» 
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her hands and miment bloody^ slowTy 
descending the stairs — frequently she 
paused to gaze aroundy a:s îf dreading 
tbe pursuit of some supernatural beiiig 
— a gbastly hoe overspread her coun- 
tenance^ and her tremblinglimbs aTraost 
refusedibeir wonted support^ as feeh'ng 
fortbe doorof her own cbamher^ but 
still ayerting her eyes fearfully tdwardi 
thç staircase^ shevanisbed. 

Ulric bad witnessed scènes of borror 
^^^bebad rusbedin between tbe. assassin 
and bis victim — ^be bad contcmplated 
tbe livid bue of death^ wben tbe last 
convulsion fluttered ; but never bad be 
ctiduréd sensations like tbe présent ; 
bislaggard blood aeemed suddenly 
freezing in bis veins^ and bis heart^ like 
jfi cold >veigbt^ almost ceased beating^ 
ivithin bim ; tbe direful business which 
bad engaged Rodolpha^ broke forcibly 
npoQ bis Qiind^ and be arrralgned bifn* 

self 
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ielf as the murderer of Lord Illinglairn; 
«ince he readily imagined the unluckj 
cause which had urged her desperate 
arm. He feït at a loss what immédiate 
steps to pursae ; flight would inevitably 
attach blâme to himself ; and to remaiii 
beneath the saroe roof with Rodolpha^ 
— the murderess Rodolpha, was worsc 
than death ;— he resolved hovvever, to 
retire^ and pass the night in prayer ; not 
more to the memory pf the dead, than 
for the wretched and offending surviver. 
Early in the morning, his dévotions 
wcre intemipted by ihe !oud toîling nf 
thealarm bell^ and the uniyersal con-^ 
fusion which reigned throughoùt the 
mansion; when, throwing on his morn- 
ing robe^ he hurried towards the hall^in 
which the terrified doit estics were be- 
wailingthe untimely end of their Chiéf, 
Tjie agonies of death were yet visible 
on the cold features of Donàlvin-r-hîs 
eyes unclosed, seemed bursting from 

D 6 thcir 



C 56 J 

their sockets^ and the dagger, staîned 

with bloody Yfus Jirmly clenched in his 
own hand ! 

" Whàt could induce my poor Lord 

to commit thisact?'' çried an aged 
vassal. . 

'*Who shall commnnîcate the in- 
telligence to my Lady? *' exclaimed 
anofher^ weepîng. 

Ulric^ sighing to himself as he lis- 
tened to their honest grief, remembered 
«he was but too well prepared for the 

tidings, as Kodolpha, appearing op an 
opening corrider, which looked into the 
hall, enqujred with évident marks of 
innocent surprise, tjie cause of the prer 
vailingtumult: the servants, un able to 
form a reply, relîring from the body,ful- 
\y exposed it to her yievr; at this, RodoI>. 
pha uttered apiercing scrcam, endea- 
vouring at the sajne time to throw her- 
•df into the halL as the attendants, 

rusbing 
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ijKshing to the corrider^ » received heu 
senselessin theirarms* At such unaf«f 
fected marks of grief^ Ulrie b^an toi 
0ii8pect the tniUi which hia récent fear» 
bad asserted^-hié imagined tbii» bloodj^ 
minister of vengeance, had. assmned^y; 
strange and mysterious means, the habit 
and form of Rodolpha ; labouri-ng under. 
the conflicticm of such wild surmises and. 
émotions^ he commanded the body of, 
DonalTii) to be pbced in state» 

■ t- . ■'■ 

From this période seveiral aays had 
elapsed, and though he did not inteude^ 
on the solitary gjrief of Ladylliihglainii 
Ulric leamyt fîron» bev attendants^ that 
she refœed ail eoiisolatnui; — rent her 
hair yi the agonies ofwoe, breathing 
bittcr invectives of hâte, towards the* 
nnknown and unsnspected murderer of 
her Lord. After thefbneral however 
had taken place, which Ulric, as chief 
Mourneri piously attended to the 

D 6 seçulchre 
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«epulchrc, and withheartfelt prayen», 
ib'r the repose or/Donalvin's sôul^ beheld 
bis ashes mingled for ever with tbose of 

A 

<if his Ancestors, Rodolpba began to 
quither chamber^ and^ supported by 
l^er attendants to wa]k, attired indeep 
jnonrning^ throngh the covered terrace. 
TJIric frequently beheld herat a dis-» 
tance^ her altered looks fi lied bim witb 
éonipassion, and be bourly reproacbed 
himself fc^r the base suspicion, which. 
Bomefdl^-rJ^ i m poster had evidendy 
impo^^n^n him^ prejudicial to her 
gentle nature. 

At lengtb, Lady Ulinglairn cemrots^ 
sîoned her page to inforro Ulric^ that 
she desired bis attendante in her apart- 
ment; he lost no time in complying 
i¥ith the request^and discovered her at bis 
entrance, seated on a couch, in an un- 
dress of white muslin, her haïr hanging 
m luxuriant trefisess over her snowy 

shoulders 



tfMmlders; «n erphan child whicb sh# 
Mared^ from motÎTes of benevolence^ 
dmnbered at her feet : — with a dejected 
air^ die extended her hand towards UI- 
riCf as the boy, awaking from bis sleep^ 
at the sight of a stranger, nvept bîtterly. 

'' Poor Babe !'' exclaimed Ulric. 

At thèse words, Rodolpba tumed her 
head towards St. Jalien, from the 
child which had diyerted her attention ; 
her featnres beaming wi^ À;^*gensiTe 
smtle were pale as death ;— ]U]riéli heart 
bled as he eontemplated them ; '' Ah !* 
tighed she, '' Donalvin loved this, child, 
who shall protect him now ?"' 

Tears rushed to Ulrîc's eyes ; '* can 
rach an angelic créature/' thonght he, 
^ be guilty — impossible— could she 
sigh thusatthe misfortunes of innocence, 
heedle^ of her own ? could she act thus ? 
look thus — ^impossible. '' Rodolpba no- 

ted 
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ted thé émotions which effected him^and 
imagining tbey proeeeded from the 
agitation that be endured for her ably 
coanterfeited woes^ caught up the or«< 
phan babe^ and placing* it on bis arni> 
*' thou. St. Julien/' — ^sbe exclaimed^ 
in supplicating accents, '* thou will be 
bis protector/' 

'' Alas r* replied the Earl '' ill should 
I fulfi] thajt office^ when my heart teach^ 
es me ti^almjadqn the turrets which. sbel? 
ter hîiB> ia quest of another^ wbose for« 
lorn wanderings distract me/' 

» 

*' lé tbis a tîmeto adandon me ?*' cri- 
ed Ro^lpha bursting into tears, '^ misér- 
able as I i^mr— friendless — bapless— 
lonely? 

** Ulrîc î that I had but once deemed 
thee capable of tîiîs, what pangs^ — what 
reproaches had it spared my lacerated 
heart — is it manly ? is it consistent with 

the 
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the dignity of your nature to désert mè 
Bow ? Hngratefnl Ulrir^ when (hou wert 
a wanderer^ an exile^ and an outlaw^ 
did my relentless hand refuse thee ehel* 
ter— did my unfeelîng haart refuse thce 
comfort?" 

Convicted and abashed, '' No ! Ro- 
dolpha^ no !" fauitered Ulric^ but 
now '* 

'^ I need notthine excuses'' inlerrup- 
ted she, proudly, " I would still vene- 
rate thee — thou knowst my heart — thou 
knowst what 1 would utter/' 

Horror struck^ St. Julien toc easily 
comprehended the dreadful import of her 
half expressed sentiments — he wished 
toreproiach the perfidiousness of her 
proceedings, but his votée expired within 
hiro^ as wildly fixing his eyes upon her^ 
he.shuddered at the past. 

'^ What mieans this frown, thîs look 
ef gathering anger?" cried she^ ton- 

tenderl]^ 
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derly taking lus listless hand/' wilt thoit 
iiotanswer me? O Ulric! Ulrîc!" witit 
thèse words, she reclined her head upoa 
hifi shoulder^ when franticly tossing her 
hand (rom hinv» '' wretchedand deluded 
woman !'* he exclaimed, " heaveti, with 
offended eye, looks on your impiety :— 
sooner than tarry in thy poisonous poil^ 
(he ear(h*s extrême shall hide me from 
pursuit — witixthee! tàrry with thee— 
Oinfamy!" 

Unprepared for such an abrupt dis-* 
closure of Uhic's sentiments^ Rodol** 
pha sank senseless at his feet. In an 
instant, her crimes were forgotten^ and 
supporting her in his arms^ Ulric 
regretted the inhumanity which he had 
evinced; alas ! sighedhe^ internally/ga* 
zing on her pale cheek/^ since it i/iras 
for me^ she committed the rash and un*» 
natural offence^ shall I torture her wjth 
reproaches — or render the poignancy of 

her 
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hcr guilty conscience, doubly torturin 
by scorn— no, rather let me trust to the 
interposition ofbeaven for ber merited 
punishment.*' 

. Lady lllinglairn now unclosed hér 
eyes — they reproachfully beamed upon 
Ulric-*-he leaned bis cheek upon the 
conch to conceal bis visible agitation ; 
at length^ '' forgive me^ Rodolpha, for^ 
give me/' said he, almost incpherently. 

'^If alas ! my fatal attacbment be op* 
posite to thine^ why sbould'st thou con- 
demn it ?'' sobbed Lady lllinglairn '' O ! 
Iiadl never seen thee^ Ulric^ I hadstill 
been happy — fallen as I am tben, wby 
flhould'st thou curse me/' 

Ulric's tears flowed fast upon Rodol* 
pha's hand^^'dost thou weep for me St. 
Julien?'' ejaculated she, ^'then am I 
indeed rewarded — '* Ubric replicd not 

to 
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ta ber words^ but, wildly beatîng bi> 
breast^ a deep^ invoIuDiaiy gcoaa eacap^ 
ed bîm — ^lie earnestly wished d^attt 
wotrid tmmediately put a period to his 
misTe^rtuneSi and unable to support the 
présence of Rodolpha^ durmg* the rtor- 
my commotions which rent his BOVt\y 
rushed suddefily from the chamber. 

Rodolpha, far from entertainîng ait 
id^a thatUlric bad been a witness to her 
nocturnal, guilty wandering^ attributed 
the singularity of his présent conduct^ ta 
the effect of his etquisite sensibility ;: 
and nurtared the pleasing hope^ tfaat 
happiness, — unparalleled happinjess^ 
would yet attend the consammotîon of 
their union ; stili^ inr tbese* moments of 
anticipation^ the accusing spirit of Do- 
nalvîn, would .ever interpose, to dash 
the cup of bliss from ber lips-^it arose 
before her in her nîgbtly visions — re- 
proached her vrith its mournfui, piteous 

looks 
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looks^ and^ too late^ in the absence of 
Vlr'ic, the wretcbed victim of unsubduex) 
passion^ awoke to a dreadful sensé of 
her own perfidy. 

Often did Ulric wander alone to tbe 
uro of Donalvin^ and l'vînîng; bis arm 
around it, reason with the invisible ghost 
that he imagined hovered near — he en- 
vied the repose ofllliiiglaîrn — he sighec^ 
£br the mossy tomb of the ^dead; — the 
thoughts of other worlds were on hia 
soûl — tlielight which cheered bis gloo- 

iny waiiaeiiiig» %it\.^^u -Ilrrrlir"; "yv^ 
quiveredin its^socket; and he lookedi 
forward to eternity^ as the bouse ïo^ 
i¥bicb the reward of bis past lïiiseries 
awaited bim. Eacfa: interyiew with Ror 
dolpha^ beçara.e moi'e and more painful 
to bis heart, and inspired, her's with nevr 
tenderness. It was^uselfiss tlmt he en^ 
deavoured to ayoid her society^ by re- 
tijring to the most secluded solitudes of 

the 
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the Castle, she ever intruded herself 
vpon bis melancholy reflections. ''UI* 
rie !" said sbe, one evenîng, ^' how havè 
I offended^ that you fly from me thus ? 
how cornes it that you quit the Castle 
and me, for thèse unfrequented secidsi- 
ons ? — how altered âo 1 behold you of 
late^ since I am^ alas ! no longer, the de* 
sired companion éfyourramblrs — sucb 
however, is the inconsistent nature o^ 
roan^ that he can love only the object 
unattainable : or that which disdains hit 
affection." 

'* Lady Illînglaîm/' replîed he, wîth 
R sigh/' I regret y ou bave occasion for 
thesè reproacbes.'* 

*' Are tbey not just ?' ' enquired sbe, — 
*'are not vou an illustration of theîr 
truth ? — asDona]vîn*s bride, wbose Com- 
pany was more désirable to you than 
Rodoipha's? — as the friendiess widow 
of Donalvin, you avoid her." 

Ulrîc 
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Ulric feit half disposed tô acquaint 
Rpdolpba witb the knowledge he enter* 
taîned of her crime ; but^ a& bis deter* 
mination was^ to quitllling^lairn asearly 
as possible^ be replied^ '' I regret^ and 
regret deeply, ray neglect, at a period, 
when tbis beart assures me your tares 
most demand attcntiom : but alas ! tbe 
absence of Yalentine^ and tbe uneertain- 
(y attending bim^ preys occasionally sa 
heavily upon me, tbat my converse ià 
ratber calculated to inspire glooni thaa 
to disperse it. " 

Wbo would be more pleased to divert 
your melancboly tban I ?** enquired 
Rodolpba, <^ bave I not proyed how dear 

■-* ^ 

your bappiness is to me ?" 

I am poofy even in tbanks, answered 
St. Julien '' andyet coilld you search 
into my beart, you would perceive me 
peitber unfeeling nor ungratcful — time 

vras 



M/M, Hodolpba, I çooid smile vpon mis- 
fortune, but lis past — my fortikudebe- 
cotnegweak; and l f\a longer gleticé^ 
with the vfvid eye Qf hQp«/ ta joys ai 
yetunkaown/^ 
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** Rouse tbee St Julien, '* replièd Ladf 
lliînglairn, ''heaven forbid you yel 
should fall beneath the rude crush of 
adversity— teach tne how to act that I 
may render you happy/* 

• ■ . . • ■ , ■ r 

V • . ■ . . », 

*^ Alas !'' internai (y, sighed Utrioi 
"how vain were hum?n endeaours to 
rend froin, ifny hèart the ti-êasured 
rerâembrancé of Julia, or her chiltf/^ 
hé howéver accbmpanied Rodolpha ttf 
her apartment,-8He endeavouffecl (é 
cheer him with the dulcet strains of her 
harp, butthp înstr»imejnthadlos.tits me- 
lody to hîffear, as ho gazéd on the'wlM 
eye and faded cheek of its mîstressT^ât 
an early hour^ pleading indisposition, hé 

retirée 
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retired to l^u cbamber. . A beat, near 

m 

ttlf margin of thc; lake, presekiled to bîin 
tba: fneans qf escape — hé reeolved im- 
fiediatly to fty— osing*, tberefore^ witli 
ttie . eajrlieët ray .of mornivg, .and quit- 
Ufig jttie ifianfiioa of . mîn|;)airn^ be 
biQacbed îpto . tbe? Clyde. 

As tiie spires of Illinglalni faded 
from bis view, bis spirits revîving, ad- 
ded doubla force to bisexertions; and^ 
ère the eyening sun bad sunk bebind 
tbe distant bills, be arrived in safety 
at the Cottage of tbe Fisberman, wbose 
skiff had conveyed bimself and Yalen* 
tinetotbe dwellingof tbe unfortunate 
Donalvin ; wben commissioningone of 
his sons toreturn* to lilinglairn witb tbe 
boat and a letter^ directed to Rodolpba^ 
in wbicb he apologized for bis abrupt 
departure^ be dispatched tbe Fisber- 
man witb anotber to Gregory, in order 
to apprize bien of bis condact ; and jour- 

neyed 
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lïeyed tôwards the town of Lanerfi:;' 
after tarrying therein for a few days« 
( in order to relieve his weary mind from 
the weigbt which so heavily oppressed' 
it^by the contemplation of novel scenès/ 
and the better to élude Rodolpha*s at- 
tempts to overtaké him) he coromenced 
bis roate to the woods of Oswold, ia 
quest of hig long loul son. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP XXI II. 



I coiil4 Ùaé io mj heart to disgrâce oi]^ iiumi*s apparel 
and C17 like a wornao* 

ROSALIND. 



''SpEED, speed Annctte !" cried I«. 
sena^ gazing across tbe exent of their 
flighty '' we must not loiter by the way ; 
Oswold will immediately pursue our fu- 
gitive steps.'^ 

''Ah me!" replied Annette/' alrea« 
dy do I begin to faulter — the idea of the 
9aron*s approach terrifies me beyond 

measure 
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Tneasure ; methinks^ evcn now, I dcscry 
him galloping furiously after us» with 
his sword drawn/*, 

r 

'^ For heaven's sake. An nette, do not 
concek snch horrible images ; let us en- 
ter thèse thickets/' 

'*The thîckets, Lady Isseixa! shall 
\re not be devôured by some wild mon- * 
ster, or worse, taken by the gritn 
Black Robber, 9L(ier Mr' 

*' Haige you forgotten, Annette, that 
Bandits attack only the rich^ and provi- 
dence will défend us, not only from- 

them, bût frôm ail other assaîlants/' 

I 

; "Alas r'çried Àri nette, iheddiiigtearé, 
*^ the idea pf an attack, from any; quar- 
ter^ is insupportable, in our defënceîess 
State." 

a 

"Thou wîlt never act heroically*' 
added Issena^ smiling^ and contempla^ 

ting 



eontemplating Annette*8 dnguité, ad i 
açcording witb the fears she evinced, 
^^ thou art too much of a coward — ^bea* 
Ten défend the poor lady whose kni^lit 
errant you are destined to become/' 

EreÂnnette had time to reply^ hét 
fear» were conflrmed by a distant Tiew 
of Oswoldy accompanied, ^riding bastily 
on the borders of tbe forest; ''Mercifol 
Father!*' cried she, '^who sball pre« 
aenre ua — ^and how are we to escape ?** 
Issena hesitated a moment, at length» 
taking Annette^a hand, wbo instantly 
forgot her feara, they hurried into the 
wooda. The tramp of approaching hor- 
aea filled tbem alike with dread, till arri* 
?ing at the foot of a boary oak, the im* 
menae hollow of which waa covèred with 
mantling underwood, they asaisted each 
other to enter. In a few momenta, (>s- 
wold rodepaat the place of their con* 
cealment, speaking to one of hia follow 
WQh in. E tr$; 
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Ibllowers, ''I am convinced/* iaid be» 
^'Bome persons entêred thts retreat; 
I woald we could dit cover tbe fugfitives, 
ifrhom I am resolved to overtake, if it be 
only for th^ tnitisfaction of ti^iumphin^ 
over Lwena^s dis^in^^ and pladng her 
Jiase companion» Annette, in a strict 
«nd secluded Convent of penitenjâgl sia- 
|ers ;*' with thèse words fae di^ppeared ; 
«fter a considérable pause, Annette^pala 
as inarbl^, brok^ silence, ^' did ypu note 
that, hl^y Issena ? he talks oif placinç 
ne in a M onastery — Vm sure the fttroa 
is as weU aUcuIiaLJLfd for n Saint as l for a 

^' Let us hope^ God^ whose bentgn ifn^ 
terfere«cebas|ust preserved us from Os** 
wold's malignant efforts, will not désert 
us now "replied Issena, preparing to de^ 
acend, as some person in the habit of a 
Friar^ approaching from the tbicket^ aat 
JMauelf at the foot of the Ireè— ^urieM 

la 
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iD deep ihoaght^ beavy sighs eicaped 
froiii bis botom» while the «int^alar rest* 
letwness of bis manner, expressed ail the 
outward appeamnce of irrémédiable 
woe. For a-time, Issena and Annette 
fearfoUy contioued toobaerve bis actions; 
at lengdi^ risiog abniptly fimn the earth, 
''O Issena!** he esckimed, in broken 
«ccentSf and burried into the forest. An* 
nette now cast her eyes towards Issena» 
whose dieek assnmed a pallid hue ''Hol|r 
Virgin I die cried what conM this be'^ 

^* I know aot Annette — I tbink— the 
voice-^but I may be wrong — there are 
otber Issenas *' 

Annette, now quitting the tree^ and 
observing no appearance of utvf in« 
traders, assisted the former lo descend ; 
when pnmning their pilgrimage, thcy 
beheld at a distance a lonely cabin, 
nearthe door of whicb, a number of 
cottage» were regaUng tfayemselves in 
the shade o a woodland canopy. 
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^' What iihall we say^ énquired IsieM, 
to excite their compassion/' 

. *^ O Lady !'' answered Annette, siiiE^ 
me to take the lute, thèse rustics . who 
are no judges of mvsic, wiH be pleased 
by my rude notes, as they aecompany m 
ballad, which my mother taaght me of 
two swedish Boys^^t is applicable 
.to our prêtent situation{-«^ou must pre** 
tend to be dusab. and I sfaaU say tbat 
our Falber and Motber being dead^ I 
am forced to wan4er, in order tosolicit 
charity for yoinr support, Issena aç- 
quiescing, Annette now tpok tbç Intf 
and began the fç^lowing 



Two dj^iaa Boys, forlom and sad, 

We wander tbrough the lonely groTe ; 
1^0 fond caresses make us glad, 
. Ko paiènu btesi «s wiib cheir bft* 



■h. 

ThenStranger Udthe WandVer clieeiv 
And crown the welcome with a smîle; 
That we may rest the lon^ night hère, 
For we hâve joumey'd many a mile. 

What tho* we may not tarry long, 
I*II thank thee with an orphan's pray V«— 
IMI pay thy bounty with a tong. 
And blets the \(elcome with a tear* 

Although the unskilful manner im 
l^rhich Annette contrived to accompany 
thia rude ditty, was sufficient to excite 
inirth^ it prodiiced an opposite effect on 
the honest rnstics^ who after attentively 
listening to its condusion^extended their 
hands in hospitable welcome to the ima- 
l^nary youths. 

'' Come in ! exclaimed an old womaii 
^my poor Boys! come in, and be wd-* 
eome, you are indeed unfortunatè/* 

^' Alas yes ! ** sighed Annette, affee^ 
iing to shed tears, *^ and my Brothet 
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bere^is both dumb and distracted ; but sa 
gentle^ that be would not harm the 
bumblesl insect.*' 

^'llnfortunatelitUefellow '/*answered 
tbe Ho6tess,gazin^ on the beautifui fcft« 
tures of Issenà^ '' tis a thousand pitiés 
•ach a sweet child sbould be so nnlucky ; 
however^ sît ye down and eat — my Son 
Isidore will soon return — heMI be sa 
glad tp see ye^ ànd hear the nielodjr 
your late produees/' 

Ottr Adventurers, now arranging 
tbemselves at a rude table^ fiitigned 
with the length of their journey, which 
bad aiso given thein a hearty appetite, 
i^eerfully complied witb the invitation 
«f tlieir HostesSy ^ several lovely chiU 
dren/ attracted by Ânnette's musici, 
came running into the cabin. *' I sup* 
pose» ''said Annett^ ^'Ihese ue Isidore*! 
^hildran^/' 

«ideair 



" O dear! nb, " replîed thc cottage^ 
^ Isidoie is himself but youn^ ; they 
belong to a neighbour, who résides fur* 
ther down Ihe Valley/* 

'^Well/' continued Annette ^I^U 
sing them a song ;'* and taking two on 
her knee^ she amused them with such: 
wild trifles as entered her mind ; Issena 
eonldscarcely refrain from laughing^ net 
more at tbe vivacity of her attendant^ 
titian at the simple déception, whicU 
die imposed on the old womao» whiit 
profesied hevself tobe highiy pleaseâ 
wîth the sprightiy manners and conter- 
sation of her guest~at length tbe door 
vras thrdwn open, and Isidore made hk 
ippearance; he seemed about eiiebteea 
yeart of âge, hk tun-bumt countenance^ 
expressive of godd nature^ was éniighté 
ened by the sprightiy beam of his dark 
and penetratia|p eye. 



•*Look hère Isidore, t^y boy/* crred 
the daAie^potnting to Issenaand Annette^ 
"thèse ure friendless^ orphan wander- 
ers— one of them is crazed and dumb, 
and the other, liké a good child, roves 
aboùt the conntry^ pl^yîn? on the Inte 
and imploriig charity ta support hia 
foother. 

Isidore wHh A smHe of honest vfeU 
come^ extended hii band towards the 
guesti of hife mother, and approaching 
Annette *' jperfaaps*' said he^ "yon wiQ 
iavour me with onè of your songs/' 

^Gertainly teplied Annette^ for dbe 
iras delighted with the youth^ even 
mo^ than she had been with Donalbain 
at:theCastl^ of Oswold^'what shall I 
•ing?*' 

f 

^^Any thiog;— da you know th« 
Legend of Eddat the Baron's daughter, 
>% V J who 



wbo was stolen from her father,8 ciette, 
by a Bandit Chief^ io the dûguisc of a 
Norman Minstrel/' 

"Tbeviùrâg lam afcquainted with-*to 
Che mnsic a stranger; however^ l'il d# 
as well m mj abflities will permit'* 



Tbc fiatt was higln-the nirth was laad 
That rent pld HuMBpa's turrets grej^ 

When ai the ^teni gâte wasjheard^ 
The nieliow note of minstrel lay. 
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Now heaveil befriend ye gaDant knightt 
That revel in thie conrtly hall; 
And heayen befiiend ye Ladiei Mr^ 
Thatdeck inpurple^ tire, andpall. 

^Take ye, O take! a stmng^r iir, 
Whose hoary brow is ivhite ivith yearf^ 

Tl^hose heart by wee and toil is sad, 
Wboae agod eye is wetinâitearK^ 
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At tbit old HuMBBE prouâly rose, 
Andbade them guidé tbe wandVer tbeit^ 

When Edda left her ' broiderM seat-^ 
Tbat beauteou» maic^ so good ! so fiûr ! 

^ Corne hïy *' »b€ crîed, **tbou weary Bard» 
And «heer tb^witb tbe goblet*s foam^ 

The wînd i» chill — ^tbe storm if>ougb, 
'^Twere ill thine ancient fotm sbouldroasi^ 

But 8tin he came not to tbeballj 
Tbo still sbe beavd Im dying song, 

And sent her page ^iih message mild^ 
Taaîd bis tremying stéps «long* 



Tfaen back return*d tbat fêarful boy^ 
'^OLadyi Lady! speed/' he criet^ 

'<For lack of skilftil band the \?hile 
Oppress'd with years tbe minstrel dies» '' 

Sbe bastes^— her maidens fbllow near, 
And PsRCT too« tbat mucb lovM swain ; 

They note tbe Harper bending b>w 
And kindly strive to sootbe bis pain* 

Bat ah t bislanguid bead reclinec, 
Faster and &ster ebbs bis breatb«— — 

His^is doeed— bis lîp ig mute— 
8o8tiD-HK> calm«-80 8ad ia deatb* 



i 
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*^ Fly Percy. Ûy !** tbe maid exclaim% 

A silv*ry tear drop in her eye, 
That we may snatch him back to life— 

Or haply save bim cre he die. 

The yottih is goner^the Minsirtt start% 
And flimgs asUie hit tartan gear^ 

His arm round Edda^s waist lie twinefy 
And hears her to bis war-steed near. 

Now loudly ! loudiy shriek» the maid. 
But ah ! those frantic cries are vain,*-. 

With furious speed bis course he wincb 
O'er moor and mos»'— o'er bill and plûo* 

And now tbey cross tbe waters blue, 
That gUde past old Northumberland, 

While on bis charger Percy cornes— 
His flaming bow spear in bis band. 

With certain aim bis shàft is set, 
Pierced to the heart, the Bandit die#, 

The whlIe, roand £dda*s drowniag forifft 
The storiny nitbless waterQ rise. 

That lovelom youth in fear and woe, 
But Tainly stems the battling wave, 

Since ah ! that wave is doomeii tolbe 
His bridai coucb^— His early grave* 
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Oft when the suUen garb of nîght^ 
Attires in gloom Tweed's lonely vuk ^ 

Tis said that Edda's wand*ring ghost 
Tells to the Ust'ning moon her taie. 

And sometimef^, ai the twilight grey, 
The Peasant chili'd by fèars alarm, 

Beholds, while hurrying throûgh thè glea^ 
Her fonn upheld by Percy's arm. 

•^ Peace to the mcmory of Percy and 
and Edda '* exclaimed the Hostess as 
Annette cancluded^ ^^ and as for the 
i/?icked Bandit^ I rejoice that he met 
the reward he merited ; thèse robbers 
are fearful beings^ to both hi^ and Ipw ; 
hâve you never heard of the famous 
Black Robl^er^ who ranges thèse ex« 
tcnPLVt forests ? if reports be true 
tvhich prevail^ tis not the poor man 
alone takes up the lawlcss profession — 
there's strange talk about the Çaron 
Oswold/' 

^'How strange?'^ enquired Isseim 
nnguardedly. "'Mother 
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•^Mothcr of Heavcnî" ejaculated the 
Hostess^ are y ou corne to speech and 
reasoa!^ 

"O^' mterrupted Anaette *'my 
poor Brother is raiional at times^ and at- 
tains the feculty of speech ; especially 
wben any sadden surprise overtakes hîm; 
be remembers the name of Baron Os* 
wold.'* 

*' Nay, nay, kind, faithfol Annette ** 
cried Issena ** let us not abuse the hos- 
pitality of thèse excellent people^ by 
practising longer on them a déception ; 
butunfdd to them our unhappy situa- 
tion^ by vrhich meanswe shall haply 
Bôt only inrare forgiveuess but prêtée* 
(ion. 

Isidore tumed his enquirîng eyes to^ 
nards Annette^ >vho relating the true 
ttanattfe of Lady Issena andherself^ 

th« 
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the yo«th respectfany arosefromhii 
seat abashed an^ confoanded, solicita 
iiigforgiveness forhis famîfiarity, while 
the Ilostess with innumerable and lovr 
curtseys, accused berself of not being 
able to disttrigmsh the greatness of nwh 
agnest, by the outward appearance, 
which now presented ta her sa madi 
Miperiority . With a smile of condeficen* 
•ion, Issena extemled her hand^ **| 
beseeeh you my worthy friends^ ** said 
she ^^ consider me as naother than some 
homble eottager^ whose misfortunea 
demand your pity and assistance; and 
ihould ever that providence^ wfaieh 
l'eads aH hearts^ rëstore me to the ho- 
nonrs of my house^ I shdl blesa thé 
hour^ not more for the felictty \irhteh 
îts greatness will relum upon myself, 
than because it will enaMe me to re- 
ward the întegrîty of tho«e whose bene- 
Tolence aflforded me security in adventi- 
ty:*' 

Perhapa 
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"«Perhàps Lady!'' said (beHostm^ 
*^ we hâve ît m our pow«r to *cnder 
yoii actual service ; some fevr league» 
froni bence^ my sister Ploranthe îd- 
habits a lonely cabin, atmost nnknown^ 
from itssotitary station^ wbich would 
•fford you excelleiit security and retire- 
ment; and Ploranthe^ formerly ado» 
niesticin your famiîy, will beproad 
ef the honour of your présence. ^ 

*'l tbank yon** replîed lâsena^ nnusu- 
tlly rejoîced at this intelligence^ " and 
ahall most joyfuUy avail myself of this 
welcome ofTer^ although I possess not 
tbe remotest glimpse of ever being abU 
to repay sueh kîndness»** 

*' Ah name ît not, I^ady ; we only 
lament our poverty, when it preventa 
us from aidingy accorlinsf to the wish* 
es of our hearts^the objects we most re- 
Ycreuce; Florauihe will ao lessstudy» 
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than myself^ by every humble meam 
in her power^ to render y ou comfortablej 
îf not happy; bat see^ the rooon ii 
up — your fatigues demand repose;— 
early in the morning, Isidore will be« 
corne your. guide to Florantbe's habita* 
tion." 

Aftersooie further conversation^ m 
which Issena continued to express her 
gratitude^ the Hostess taking thelamp, 
readily oflfered toshew them the chani* 
ber designed for their réception^ whea 
t|ie cry of horsenien at the door, excited 
theîr alarma. *' Mercîfuï Providence !'' 

■ 

jfaultered Issena, hercheek pale with 
appréhension/' tis the voice of Oswold ! 
I am lost^ for ever lost^ unless you in« 
vent some meany of saving me from his 
presence/*^ 

The Hostess trembled with dismay— i 

Annètte burst into tears, and casting her 

supplicating 
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rapplicating eyes towards the jouth, (u 
he held his hand on the door to prevent 
any sudden intrusion J seemed to awatt 
his décision in dreadfui silence — fora 
moment he paused, at length he ex<« 
claimed^ in low accents^ '' blessed 
thought ! the old portrait, in the upper 
chamber^ covers a crevice, effected 
8ome time since by lightning — it will be 
no difficult matter for Lady Issena with 
her attendant to remain there conceal* 
ed^ till Oawold journeys on/' 

^ But should he purpose to search 
the cottage?'* cried Issena— the knockf 
at the door now becomlng louder — '' to 
the portrait— to the portrait ! " exclaim- 
ed Isidore '' and leave the rest to me" 
Issena and Annette^ accompaniéd by 
the Hostess^ now hastily retreated, 
ifvhile Isidore prepared unwillingly, to 
admit the entrante of Oswold and his 
retiaue^ 

Hovr 
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'l Ho w cornes \i, peasant^ cried th^ 
Baron 8ternly^ that you so unwillingly 
lift jour latcb to the wandering stranger. 

'* We were retiring to rest" answer- 
ed Isidore^ and the déprédations night- 
)y committed by the Banditti of the 
fbrest, render us fearful of unclosinj^ 
our cabins after twilight/' 

*^ So peor and yet so carefut^ ob- 
«erved Oswold — did I not hear voicet 
in your habitation ?" 

*' Tis probable ; my mother, hier cus- 
tom ever, bestowed her benedictian oa 
me as we parted/' 

" Hast thon not seen or heard of cer- 
tain female strangers in thèse woods*— 
fugitives, gniltysones.'* 

'' Cuilly ones !** responded Isidore» 

*' Ayo, guiltt/ — your look» betray, îf I 
#rig^ht i:oustiue thein — ^** 

What 
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^ What should my looks betray V 

•' We roust enter the cottage/' cried 
Oswoldto bis foUôwers, dîsmounting, 
and fiirtening bis steed to tbe low pa« 
ling, '^'see ! the dark cloudls gathering 
over our head^^threaten a furlous storm ; 
is tbere no but at hand to sheller tbe 
animais in ?"' 

'' Endeavonrin^ tosuppress bîs agita*» 
fiont Isidore requested his guests to en« 
ter^ while he conducted the herses to a 
place of safety, hoping to secure the es* 
capeoflssena and Annette, by giving^. 
tbem ttmely notice^ and assisting them 
(brongb the crevice, which opened ncar 
Ae Btiad into the wood ; but Oswold^ re« 
fbsing to accept his invitation^ cautiously 
remained on the outside of tbe cottage 
till bis return^ when entering tbe lowly 
jnansion, the agitated Hostess was de- 
icending from tbe rude staircase^ pale 
W^ aburm; shegazed wildly on the' 
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Itramgers — " my mpther !" cried Isidore^ 
with great présence of mind^ to Oswoldr 
'f lis aged — your unexpected appearance, 
at such an faour, fills her with dismay-— * 
the forest i& infesled with Banditti — nor 
can 1 persuade her that our poverty is m 
sufficient safeguard — "at thèse wôrds^he 
extended his hand^ as if ta assisst the m»- 
tron.atthesametime beating down the* 
glaring lamp whicb sbe carried,- ^ti» 
unfortunate*' continued he^ ^' that by this' 
accident» I hâve extinguished the light ;: 
the heavy clouds which gatber ftround^ 
render it unnsually dark^ — ^the fire too^ 
is nearly consumed — I will forth>, how- 
ever, and procure a dry faggot^ whicb- 
will speedily renew it^ and add a friendly 
cheer to our humble welcome.** he now 
abruptly glided past thê door^, and 
entering the neighbouring >hed^ sdmost 
hreathless, paused /awhile to listea whe*^ 
tber any inquisitive footstep pursued his 
actions; when raising a ladder tothe 

«revice 
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crevice, he silently asaisted Issena and 
Annette to descend^ and directing them 
to a cavern at no great distance in the 
ibrest^ snatched up a quantity of wither«> 
ed sticks and hurried back to Oswold 
«nd bis retimie, not a litde debghted 
with the success of bis stratagem. In a 
jbort period tbe dyin^ embera began to 
revive nnder tbeir addi tional load, and 
flioging around a yellow glare^ added 
fnateriaTIy to tbe comforts of the hospi- 
tablecnp whicb Isidore frequently re- 
plenisbed^ as Oswold interrogated the 
Hostess respecting the appearance of 
tbe 'Fugitives, wbose flight from Fitz 
Ahn Castle was tbe cause of bis présent 
intrusion. 

'* Listen ! listen ! " exclaimed Isidore 
«tarting, and interrupting him, '' bow 
awfîilly tbe thunder rolls across the dark 
waving foliage; beavenstbat flash, so 
red ! Bo terrible/* *' Wby 
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'* Why youth!'* cried Oflwdd withA 
«mile of contempt, ^'fearest tlioa tbe 
glîmmer of tbe tempest — Us but tbe 
effort of overcharged nature.———*' • 






1,'' interrupted Isidore^ solemly, 
hâve been (aoght to itnagine it tbe voioe 
of One, who speaks in thunder, and 
whose invisible arm only, can avert 
from myguiltyhead thepitiless shaft^ 

Biting bis lip^ Oswold gaa&ed steralf. 
en tbe youth^ and silently leaning on bit 
bandy sat buried for a wbile in gloonf 
méditation; meantime tbe storm continu- 
ed ?iolently to rage witbout— tbe rain de** 
scended in torrents^ wbile tbe bail pat- 
tering against tbe casement almost beat 
Udown. A dead silence prevailed in 
tbe cabin — Oswold still remained ftbsor- 
bed in (hongbty and Isidore coniinued 
firmiy to gaze upon bim, as tbe cry of 
4istress near tbe lattice^ aiipplioating ad* 

missioa 
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ifrfteion, exclted \m attention. Osvrold 
^Harted frooi fais rêverie, andeveryeve 
ifras torned towards the door^ as the 
Hostess opened it for the wanderer*s re- 
iÉeption* 

. A tall» spare^bailt fignre, habited in 
ihe gney garb- of a palmer — ils visage 
•learly env^eloped ia a dose drawn cowl^ 
now made its appearance, supported by 
H rude crosier of blasted wood. Drip- 
idg with rain» it paused awhile at the 
Ihreahold^ asif tu iuvestigate the dif- 
férent features of the surrounding stran- 
géra, when fixing itskeeç eye reproach- 
foHy on Oswold,'' Mon^ter! is itthou?'* 
it exdaimed, and vanisbed; *' what idie 
phant om — what n^ockery is this f "* 
enquired the Baron îh à voice of rage, 
atttie aame tinte drawing his sword 
from its scabbard and mshing ftiriondj 
after the niy itérions visitant — în a t^w 
.«loaieiits he returned/'his lip pale and 

quiveriiuf 
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quiver'mg with ire ^* yôuth" he excIaîiiH 
^d, '^ is not thts some base impositioa 
fiome vile forgery to insult me ?— — " 

'' Is it possible/^ replied Isidore, with 
great firmnes, " I should adopt secret 
and aliRost instant measures to injure 
or offend a stranger — the Pilgrim, Kke 
yourself, is iinknown to me, ashia woitb 
and manners are singular« 

Oswold contiaued rapidly to pace ta 
and fro in the cottage, at length, fling^ 
ing himself on a seat in the n ost retired 
part tbereof.his hand beat against aorne- 
thing, which suddenly falling to the 
ground, returned a melancholy muriqur 
to its diçtuber, in an instant Oswold, ail 
awake to suspicion, caught up the objec^ 
of his curosity and bringing it towards 
the lamp. 

'' By heaven ! ** he ejaculat^jr *' thîs 

Ittte belongs to l$8ena«" 

Isidort 



Isidore'» coimtenance cbanged at thit 
Hlnexpected. occarrence ^'that hite/* 
éaid he '' was left hère at sunset» by à 
wandering peasant boy. " 

«'That Boy/^ repUed ^'Pswold, 1 
^ubt nôt^ was the person of whom 1 
mm in quesf — ^is it long since he left 
^ifl cottage Pf 

<< Some hours ; he spoke of wan« 
dering towards the Yarro w hills.în order 
to enter the service of Baron Oswold/* 

■ 

**Daraned artifice !'* vociforated Os- 
yifdû, '* but faow came he to leave thit 
iMtnunent. ? 

* ^ 1 know net, '* continned Isidore, 
'^and till this moment was ignorant of Jts 
bemg hère — ^I obsenred however, on his 
first appearacë, he waslHtle calcnkted 
to support its weightr— he seemed so sad^ 
toi. m F s# 
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•oweary^ our hearts bled for his mis- 
fortunes ; he spoke to us of his wrongs-^ 
of the iron hand of oppression which 
o'erwhelmed him — ^if you are of Fitz 
Alan Castle, stranger^ h&p^y on return- 
i^S9 you may find the fugitive beneath 
its turrets^ as he expressed a fervent 
wish to reach them^ in order to die 
therein'^ 

^' Why was not thîs affair mentioned 
on fif^jt ^rst entering your habitation ; 
tis làftw too late for pursuit^and ère mor- 
ning'slight t)ie pbject may élude détec- 
tion. 

'^ You named «i fennile as the persoa 
lost — ^is it possible for me to iconjecture 
your meaning^or the cause of thèse sud^ 
den transition^ replied Isidore^ pipiidly, 

Oswotd glanced a suspicions eye tow- 
ards Isidore — their conyersation be^ 
came formai,— in a short period ïkQw* 

ever 
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ever^ the early dawn^ rising from th# 
eastern horizon and throwing its pink 
lustre through the low lattice, the Ba- 
ron abniptly quitting his seat, accotn- 
panied by his attendants^ proceeded to 
examine the cottage ; but^ discovering no 
irestige which might lead tothe détection 
of its late inhabitants, they mounted 
their horses and departed. 

Arayof joy illumined Isidore's fea- 
tures as he watched their retiring faot- 
fteps, and hbyt them ranish in the dis- 
tant prospect ; when, after relating to 
fais mother the manner in which he had 
effected the escape of Issena and An- 
nétte, he hurried towards the cavern, in 
order to convey them the pleasing intel- 
ligence of Oswold's departare, and coti- 
duct them speedily to the habitation of 
the peasant Floranthe« 

é^ Isidôre's entrance, Issena^ almost 

F 2 dead 
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#ead, with fiiUgiae and appréhension, 
wasreçlining on Annettesbosom; there- 
collection of haying left her lute in the 
eabin, filled her gentle heart with ter- 
ror, least it might lead to a discovery; 
but reviving at the nçws imparted by 
the youth, she gratefuUy offered her 
thanks for his attention and exertion, in 
the behalf of herself and Annette; \vhen 
cheered Jby the rosy beams of mom, they 
commenced their journey^ and^ in the 
courue of a few hours^ arrived at the 
lowly dwelKng^ wherein they hoped ta 
remain unmolested by the interruption 
of Oswold. It was situated at the foot 
•f a lofty mountain^ and fiurrounded by 
wide spreading oak trees^whîch entirely 
concealed it from tbe observation of 
itrangers. — Floranthe^ at her wheel, sat 
near the door, beneath a bower of 
woodbine ; as they approached-Hshe 
jarose on perceiving Isidore^ and hasten* 
ing towards the youth, welcomed him 

witfa 



with smiles of unfeigncd satisfaction;-— 
he lost no lime in relating to her the 
account of Issena's misfortunes/to wbich 
she listened with tears ; and shewing 
every symptom of respect towards her 
noble guest^ invited her into the cottage^ 
presentingat the same time^such simple 
refreshment as her humble jueant 
ftfforded« 

During the repast^ the conversation 

naturally turned on their récent escape 

from Oswold; whenFlûrantheinformed 

Issena of her having many years sinçe^ 

been an attendant on Lady Matilda^ her 

' ' — ^''count of her own 
nofner^ Tntn au ^w* 

Ttiarrying frora the Castle, and becom^ 

ing an inhabitant of the solitary ca- 

bin^ which^ she now rejoiced, wat 

deemed worthy of sheltering from the 

storms of adversity^ the last remaitis of 

the illustrious house, that she so much 

venerated. 

PS The 
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The Sun had already crossed the 
inountain brow' — ère Isidore, respect- 
fully taking leave of Isscna, prepared 
unwillingly lo départ; Annette accora- 
panied him a few paces down the val- 
ley — ^they separated from each other 
^itb mutual regrét-r4)ut not till he had 
promised frequenfly to return, în order 
that he mî^^ht communicate any accu 
dental intelligence respecting the pro- 
ceedîngs of Oswold, and enquîre after 
the health of Lady Issena, 

True ît was, both Ploranthe and An- 
nette, wereunceasing in their attention» 
to Issena^ but the pain fui remembrance 
of calamity3 weîghed heavily upon her 
mind, with the recollection of Vaten* 
tine's love; by the long silence which 
had elapsed since last they met, she 
feared, death, or sorae fatal accident 
must bave befallen him, ôr well she 
knew, no obstacle, however inasrmouni- 

abl« 
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tble would hâve prevented him from 
once again attempting to behold her, 

Labouring under innumerable trou* 
bles^ the bealth pf Issena began rapidlj 
to décline^ and at last, unable to leave 
the chamber^ which Floranthe had 
kindly appropriated to her use, sbe ge-. 
nerally recHned^ during the day, on a 
couch, which commanded^ through the 
lattice^ a view of the wild^ butpicturesque 
landscape. The leaves of the forest 
were now becoming sear and yellovr j 
in the rays of the autumnal fun^and^ de« 
scending at every breeze^ in trembling 
showerjs to the brown earth^ left na^ 
kedlj exposed to the ruthles arctic storm, 
tha branches^ which they had lately 
attired in fantastic beauty. As the foli- 
âge became less luxuriant, Issena obser- 
Ted^ m the distant scene^ the form of a 
^ -- wdely çonstructed hermitage^ which 
' greatlj Mipité^lÉir jcs^^ 






r 10* 1 

quîring^ of Floranthe tlie name of i(f 
iolitary tenant^ (who sometimes appear^ 
ed, sadly reclining beneath tbe exten* 
ding covert of a neighbouring aider) 
she learnt that it was the resort of a 
penitential Anchortte^ of wildand sin* 
gular manners^ lyho seldom approached 
the habitations of the surroundini^ pea« 
«antry^ except to solicit food in cases of 
extremity; — at other periods^he avoided 
ail human intercourse^and fled from Uie 
approaching footsteps of man^ as from 
those of a fiend^ who came to pry into 
the sacred cause of his sorrow^ and 
"wring from his desolate heart, the secret 
which it nourished; thou^h^ like the un^ 
gratefui serpent in the adage, it evldettt- 
ly preyed upon that breast which con- 
cealed it. 

An unconquerable curiosity invaded 
Isienai's mind^ at this accoant of the 
mysteriom r^chise; die félt anxious ta 

witnesa 
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tf itness the peculiarity of actions insfi- 
gated by calamity — and in listening to 
a récital of bis sufferings^ tbougbt^ haply 
her own might appear less poignant-^ 
this seemed impossible^ since he ëo 
rigidly avoided society ;— ^ne afternooâ 
tiowever, Annette bastily entering Is* 
«ena's apartment^ informed her tbat 
(he Hérmit whom sbe had so often wish« 
edto behold^ was^ reposing near tht 
brink of'a fountftln> in the glen adjoin*^ 
ing Floranthe's. dwdlÎQ^ ;; and^ that if 
she thought herself su£Eicient1y strong to 
ascend^ tbroitgb the orerhang^hg spr a}'» 
•f the mountain^ it was* easy to gaze 
vpoa Ifiofii «nperceived*. 

É 

Sssena> wilh little hésitation complied 
with Annette's request^ and supported 
between her two friends^reached the de- 
sired eminence, from which she could 
distinctiy notice the form of theunknown^ 

P5 whicir 
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which she recognized to be the one, 
tbat bad excited their astonishment^ bj 
utterhig ber name beneatb tbe oak, 
wbiçh concealed tbem not only from hit 
observation^ but tbe pursuit of the mon- 
tter Oswold. 

The stranger was pensîvely seated on 
the margin of the well, apparently buri* 
ed in glpomy reflection ; — ^hîs habit wa» 
grey as formerly — and his cowl, closely 
drawn acrosa bis ^features^ coQcealed 
tbem from inspection — sometimes be ap- 
peared to dash away a falling tear;- — ^at 
others, murmured forth incohérent sen- 
tences — deep sighs frequentfy escaped 
bis labouring breast — at length^ nncoa- 
icious of observation^ in a lovtr and me- 
lancholy murmur^he sang^ the followihg^ 

** Stranger, if thou e*er felt of love, 
' Tis what I fe«l — ^it fires my brain; 

Tis that whîch bids me wildly rove^ 
O'er lonely hiU and désert plain»'' 

At 



At thèse words^a death*1ike palenea». 
overspread the beautiful features of I»- 
•ena^and rushing franticly to the verge 
of the précipice — *' Yaleptine '/* she 
€J[claimed^ •' beat beloved, revive ; thy 
Issena^ thy faithful Issena^ calls thee in 
thèse déserts ; she comes^with affection- 
ate heart^ to share and soothe the woet 
that torture thee/' 

Surprized^ at the well rememberied 
voice of his love, Valentine gazed 
v^ildly around^ till perceiving his much 
altered Issena^ fainting on the bosom 
of Annette, heatoncehurried to the 
spot, and almost equally agitated, joy*- 
fully caught her in his arms. In a 
few moments Issena recovered — ^a thou- 
sand enquiries escaped her h*p, and mu- 
tuai pangs of anxîety oppressed them as 
they witnessed the havoc which 8or« 
row had effected on the features of each 
othi»*. The cheek of Valentinci no Ion« 

ger 



ger gïowîng^^'th the hue of health^ 
appearcd holjow^ and woewom, al- 
thotigh hia presenli happy meeting witb 
Issena haâ snffusedl ît with a hectic co« 
lottn. Pïoranthe, aîarmed for the* resirit 
ofthîsnnexpected meeting', on the dé- 
licate and declining constitution of her 
fair guest, tenderly requested her to re* 
tûvn immediately to the cottage^ to 
"which Valeutine would be equally wel- 
corne ; — a smile of gratitude enlivened 
Issena's couhtenance at this benevolent 
admonition.and supported by theiyatch*^ 
fui attention^ of her long-lost, lamented 
Iover,she prepared to descend the cliff. 

On enterîng the cabin^ Floranthe, 
aîded by Annette,spread before her 
guests a désert of such fruits as her 
simple garden afibrded; while Valentine- 
related to Issena his adventures^ since 
last they parted — After his flight from 
lUinglairu» in varions disguises^ he fre- 

quently 
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^ently wandered to the hills of Yarnnr 
with the bope ef obtaîning some in* 
teUigence respect! ni^ Issena^ but iii' 
Tain ; and fiearful that Gre^ory shouid 
communicate to Ulric the nature of hi» 
bazardons proceedings^ he refiained 
from Tisiting St. Julien's^ least any 
flteps adopted by his Father^to avert the 
malice of Oswold, might eventually lead 
to destruction ; assumin^ therefore the 
habit of an Anchorite^ best calculated 
to conceal him fromenquiry» he omitted 
no opportunity of watching, from his 
old and favourite retreat^ the balcony 
at which he had so often beheld Issena 
and her Mother — at other timesjie wan- 
dered abont the surrounding country, 
cautiously enquiridg into the aifairs at 
tibe Gastle^ of such peasants as were in 
the habit of sometimes resort in g toit; 
in one of thèse rambles^ while restin^ 
nnderthe oak^ Issena wilnessed hia 
4e8paif~-0]x the eve of which too^it was« 

that 
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that approaching the cottage of Isidore^ 
to seek shelter from tbe inclemeùt storm, 
his présence so disconcerted Oswold.— 
Issena now proceeded to unfold thenar*- 
rative of her own suiferings since the 
tournament ; — Valentine beard her 
with émotion^ of pity, and gratefuUjr 
uniting their thanks to providence^ for 
rescuing them from their past dangers» 
they resolved to avail thernselves of the 
earliest convenient opportunity of re- 
pairing to Illinglairn^ — previously to 
which^ it was become necessary that 
Valentine sbould apply to Gregory for 
assistance^ as the len^th of tbe journey 
-demanded some expensive conveyance^ 
on account of the severe indisposition 
of Issena. Concealed therefore beneath 
tlie disguise of his pilgrim*s habita he 
repaired towards St Julien*s^ wbich 
stood but a few leagues distant, with the 
promise of returning ère sunset^ to Is- 
•ena^ who^ labouring under a thousand 

wiW 
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irild appréhensions, witnessed hîs de- 
parture. 

Whîle he drew near tbe vénérable 
pile, frofn neglect, already assuming a 
desolate appearance, ( for althongh the 
time which had elapsed since the death 
of Reginald was inconsiderable, the 
mpathetic indifférence that ever accotn- 
panied his actions, had for years, pre- 
vented him from beautifying, or even 
repairing the halls of bis ancestors. ) 
Valentine felt an unusual sensation at 
his bosom. — As he gazed once again 
upon the turrets, from which he had 
80 often admired the delightful pros- 
pect— *as he heard the breeze murmur- 
ing through the old elm trees, beneath 
the brown shade of which, he had stu- 
died his earliest lessons, — and beheld 
extended to wild tufts^the flowers which 
his own hands had planted — tears, at the 
recoUection of past event?, involuntarily 

gusbed 
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çmired to hîs eyes, and slowly crossing 
the draw bridge, he abruptly entered 
the présence of Claribel, and enqui* 
Fed for Gregory» 

Half alarmed, the trembling Damé 
gazed fearfully upon him, but obserr- 
ing the garb of peace, in which he war 
attired, crossed herself with révérence, 
and desiring him to rest awhile beneath, 
Ihe shelter of St. Julien's towers, in^ 
formed him that Gregory/ who wa» 
now journeying towards some part of 
Scotland^ would not be enabled to re« 
turn till the commencement of the fd- 
lowing mon th. Chagrined at this in« 
telligence, Yalentine heaved a deep 
sigh, which did not escape the watchful 
curiosity of Claribel ;. it was now the 
close of November; aiready had thé 
severity of the season rendered the tra- 
Ycller's path comfortless, and each suc-« 
ceeding day would h% adding fresb 

peribi 
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perili. In a very short période bill and 
glen might be covered witk snow, and 
the intended émigration of Yalentine 
and Issena to Ulinglairn^ impracticable. 

^^ Rest thee man of oare !" exclaimed 
Claribel^ reaching a seat, to Yalentine, 
who^ lost in sorrowfnl reflection, stood 
baning on hU crosier. 

<' I tbank thee^ hospitable Dame ! 
answered the disconsolate youtb^ ''but 
must instanlly départ^ — I bave many 
miles to.journey^ — and the sun sinks 

eariy, at tnis season, to repose/' 

^^ But not tîll you hâve taken some 
refreshment father/* continued she; 
pouring forth a cup of wine and pre- 
senting ît — *' perhaps you bring us 
news of our absent Lord— PU assure 
you,^the Vassals are ail much surprised 
ttat he cornes not to réside among* us — 

sometini% 
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tometime sînce it was rcported, that 
Baron Oswold intended to take posset^ 
•ion of this Castle." 

'' Baron Oswold !" ejaculated tfa# 
astonished youth. 

*' Even so" replied the Dame^ cfl- 
deavouring to catch a glimpse of Va- 
lentine's features^ which he cantiously 
concealed, by drawing the cowl of hit 
cloak over them. 

" In a short period^* resumed Valette 
tîne^ ^^ the Chief of St. Julien returnSj,. 
proudly returns, to take possession of 
ihese turrets — then woe befall the 
wretch that dare usurp them ; — be it 
proclaimed abroad^ that the Earl of 
St. Julien yet lives ; and to him only 
shall the Vassals of this illustrious house 
évince their humîlity." At thèse words, 
Yalentine suddenly qoitted the Castie^ 

stad 
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and, ivhile the good Dame lost no time 
in communicating tbe joyful intelligence 
to the tenantry, of their Lords's speedy 
arrivai, he returned to' the cottage of 
of Floranthe, with the painful news of 
Grègory's absence. 

Opposing every kind attention, the 
indisposition of Issena daily grew more 
alarming, during which^ no entreaties 
could induce her to consent to Yalen- 
tine's leaving the Cottage, and long 
ère returning health had sufTused its 
balmy influence overher cheek, it wa» 
toolate to think of repairing to llling** 
lairn before the arrivai of spring: — 
for the vestai robe of Winter had 
enveloped in its flaky folds the slum* 
bering bosom of earth, and the bowl- 
ing blast stripped ot their verdant foli- 
age, the moaning branches of the 
forest — so deep and trackless too, was 
the drifting inow^ that save the impres^ 

sion 
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•ion of footateps from the well^ no trace 
of huroan being toward| their retreat 
wàs discerniblç. 
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What H tblifubluBary world } a rtLpùûrt 
JLtapoHralI it hoIds{ Uself avapour. 

YOUNG. 

A.PTER quîttÎHg the town of Lanerk, 
Ulric resolved to assume the disguise of 
a Scottish Bard^ the better to insure him- 
telf from the persécutions of Oswold and 
the attacks of Banditti^ during his wan- 
derings. Âpproaching the hills of Yar- 
irow^ his skill on the harp^ and récita- 
tions of the popuhr legends of the coun- 
try, with which he was well acquaint- 
eâ« insuréd bim evera fKendly wel* 

coine 
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corne at the door of the Cottager, who 
loved to listen to the taies of Warriors, 
and the achievementsof Errant Knights. 
Fruitless were ail his attempts to disco- 
ver the retreat of his son ; for, though 
he oft-iimes describedthe person of the 
}outh^ no one could render the least in- 
formation respecting him. At last, re- 
pairing to his own mansion, in order 
to consult with Gregory^ on thebest 
fneans to be adopted for rescuing Yalen- 
tine, should he, as suspected by St 
Julien^ be fallen into the hands of Os- 
Yfdld, he learnt from Ciaribel the ac- 
countof his Vassal's absence; thus dis* 
conter ted, he feared to discover him- 
self to the Dame, but ieaving a letter for 
Gregory, resolved to enter the Gastle of 
Fitz Alan, disguised; the report of 
Issena's escape had aiready reached h» 
ear, and he doubted not but it was some 
base report circulated by the créatures 
of tbe fiaron^ in order to prevent en- 

pttiriat 
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YOted to his guîk. 

The last shades of twilight were 
•tealing behind the distant hills, ai Ulric, 
approaching* the ^uter gâtes of Castle 
Fitz Alan^ began te play upon bis harp, 
«aome anctent BaUad^ relatiog to the ex- 
ploits ofjtsoldeQ te luuits;^*-* As in tbose 
..idays^ the yoice 4>/ the Pllgrioci or the 
iMinstrel^ was rarely fiuffered to pass un- 
lieeded^ a vassal preseatlyappeared with 
§m .invitation trom Oswold^ desiring Ul- 
jtic to enter the banquet gallery. Feig^n- 
ing the infirmities of âge, 8t. Julien 
#lowIy following his conducter^ now en* 
lered the presenee of his enemy. Sur- 
jroanded by the ministers of his guilt 
and pleasure^ the Baron^ for a time lis- 
lened to the song of the supposed Har- 
per, at length akruptly interrupting his 
ftrain, he enquired if,in his.solitary ram- 
Ueshe had not encountered Issena and 

▲nnetto 



An nette, in tbe dis^ise of Scottish pea- 
sants ; or whether he had ever beheld a 
person habited as a palmer, whom hesns- 
pected to be a fugitive, that had long 
•ince affected bis escape from the dan- 
geons of tbe Castle. 

Ulric enquired ^^bas my Lord tben 
any remaining, animosity against thoee 
tbat bave voluntarily abandoned bis prô* 
tection ? or such as^ taugbt by tbe fint 
law of nature, prefer tbe wild range of 
tbe forest^ to the sorrows of coA« 
finement," 

^'Bard'/'exclaîmed «'Oi^wold fiCeni- 
ly *' from wbenee proceed» thii catttioti 
cnquiry?'* 

*' Prom tbe cause/' remmed Uhric, 
solemniy '^which ever forbidg me to agm- 
vate the sufferings of others^ and hâpty 
by confessing tbat I had witnessed the 

waaderingv 



wanderingsof the persons you mention^ 
I tnight unconsciously heap on tbeir 
heads^tbe vengeance of offended power/ 

'' It is évident then, that you enter- 
tain, at least^ some knowledge of a se- 
cret I wîsh to acquire,*' continued Os- 
wold^ "the place in which mine enemicA 
conceal themselves — be brief, at once un- 
fold it — the Castle Âlmoner^ sball 
aniply repay thy service. '* 

''But what, Chiéf of Fitz Alan, shall 
teach me to forget, even did | know 
the secret you require, that 1 had volun- 
tarily injured, for gain, those that had 
never offended me. '* 

Oswold resumed ^' If you think by 
this stratagemtoincrease thy reward^the 
attempt is fruitless; since to name a re« 
compence for such service^ is but to 
receive it — if otherwise, our dungeon'» 
gloom sball bring thee to confession « " 
TOLiii. G T?h^ 
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'' My proud heari mocks witli indig- 
nation thetbreats of tyran ny, as it re- 
jects the overtures of vice/' answered 
Ulric^ haughtily^ rising from his seat. 

'' Old Man! " cried Oswold, abniptly 
grasping his ai m, *' think not to élude 
my enquires^ but at once proceed to 
satisfy them, ur expect in death only, to 
wipe away ihine ofience. " 

" Tyrant ! ** exclaimed St. Julien, 
suddenly throwing off his disguise and 
drawing his sword, " think not tô ter- 
rify me by your threats ; but thus, blade 
to blade, let us canfide in heaven to 
défend the right!" he now proceeded to 
attack Oswold, who furiously repelling 
his attempt^ was speedily disarmed^ and 
fae fell^bleeding^ into the arms of his at- 
tendants, while Ulric, embracing the 
momentof confusion, bravely defending 
himselffrom hisopposers, effected his 
eseape from the Çastle. On 
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On recoverîng from his swoon occa- 
sioned by the Iqss of blood^ and learning 
that bis opposer was no longer beneath 
the influence of his revenge, Oswold, 
commanding bis wound to be imme- 
diately bound up, and calling for his 
charger, prepared to pursue the foot- 
steps of St. Julien, who aware ofhis 
designs, lost no time in concealing him- 
self beneath the underwoodof the forest; 
from which, he not only perceived the 
TÎgilence ofhis pursuers, but heard the 
Oswolds rancourous threats as he passed 
near the spot, and his design to place 
centinals at the varions cottages, for 
many leagues around, with immense re- 
wards for his head : not as that of the 
disguised Bard, butof the notorious, 
though almost forgotten^ Black Rob- 

Thus, dreading detectron,Ulric desert- 
ed not his concealment till niglit-fai]. 
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The rustling of the leaves, and the 
inoaning ofthe sapless branches^ as 
tbey complained to the cbill breeze^ fil- 
led him with appréhension — at a loss 
what steps te pursue^ or in what isola- 
ted place to conceal bis wretehed head, 
be bebeld, with émotions of anguisb^ the 
glimmer of the distant lamp^ as it dar- 
ted forth a friendly invitation to some 
benighted peasant. '^ Alas ! '* sighed be, 
for me the band of affection places no 
cheering beacon in the lattice^ — no anx- 
ious heart cornes to the opened door, to 
welcome my return — O Ulric ! mise* 
rable Ulric! thy walls are desolate aroand 
thy tenantless heai^, no crackling fag- 
got flings its cheerful glare^ to gladden 
the smooth countenance of domestic 
peace — but an outcast, ctbjectwanderer, 
thou art forbidden even to approach 
the hospitable shelter of poverty ; and, 
driven from the society of mankind, to 
seek refuge with the raveaous wolf,thou 

hidest 
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hidest thyself in sorrow." Thiis gad, 
be continued to wander through the 
most unfrequented parts of the forest 
till midnight^directed only by the light of 
the stars^ as they hung in countless 
numbers in the blue ether ; when^ ex- 
bausted with fatig:ue^ he snnk upon the 
earth and resigned himself to sieep* 

In his troubled dreams^ a hundred 

ivild phantoms danced before his feve- 

rish imagination; he beheld himself 

again in the power, not only of Oswold, 

but ofRodolpha^ the murdersss Rodol- 

^pha ! he thought that Valentine vainly 

^ndeavoured to extricate him from their 

diàbolical influence^ when Julia^ his 

long lost Julia^ accompanied by Agnes, 

attired in shining appareil wearing oh 

faer brow a golden coronet^whose name- 

less lustre dimmed the eye of mortality, 

suddenly arose before him and enclo- 
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sîng" his form in clouds of purple mist^ 
conducted him to sphères of never ceas- 
îng transport. 

\ 

On awaking from such illusion, which 
gladly hewould hâve enjoyed for ever, 
the broad light of day was beaming up- 
on Ulric, and ascending a neighbour- 
ing cliff, in order to lal^e a survey of 
the country, he witnessed, with inde- 
sùribable^ émotions, the distant ruins, 
wherein he so long resided after the 
death of Julia, and in which he had first 
obtained the title of the Black Robber, 
Resolved once more to enter the scène 
ofhîspast suffe rings, he proceeded to- 
wards the court, and descending- throùgh 
the privateopeninjjf to the cavern, ga- 
zed around, as if for the salutation of 
those features, which long acquaint- 
ance had rendered familiar to his mi^d; 
ail was still — ail deserted — as the gloom) 
^epulchre of death; each object conspî- 

rec 
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red to fill his breast with dlsagrccable 

reflections^ andimpelied by thc piercing* 

calls of hunger^he determined to venture 

towards the happy Valley, and apply at 

the cottage of Béatrice for food ; but, 

80 enfeebled was his nature, that the 

hour ofevening had arrived, ère he 

could reach the cabin. Sorrovv and 

absence had so changed his featurcs, 

at first, Béatrice was at a loss to remem- 

ber hîm ; at length^ rendcred sensible 

that it was no other than her old and 

venerated guest, she hospitably sprcad 

before him the choicest viands her 

means afforded. 

On thc succeeding day, arisîng ear- 
ly from hîs humble couch, among fome^ 
other intelligence, Ulric learnt from 
Béatrice, that the Hermit, who had for- 
merly resided in the valley^having reach- 
ed an unusual âge, was nowno more; — 
the idea occurred to him,that, by assum- 

G 3 ing 
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ing ihe sober habit and manners of tWê 
lioary recluse, he might escape détection, 
and be permitted to pass the remnant of 
his days uninterrupted by the world. 
Adopting therefore, the only mode of 
security remain ing, he daily amused 
liimselfwith the consolation of alter- 
nately visiting the remains of his once 
happy dweUing — the grave ofJulia — 
and sometimes, the ruins in the forest. 
Frequently, unconscious of the descend- 
ing snow, as itfell in innumerable flakes 
around him, lost in thought, would he 
wander, till gathering darkness remind- 
ed him that it was timé to return, and 
shroud his anguish in solitude, and in 
slumber. — At this period, it should be 
remembered, durîng the résidence of 
Gregory, Claribel, and Philip, at St. Ju- 
liénas, the Author, perhaps abruptly, 
has commenced the narrative of Ulric'» 
sufferings. 

* 

One 
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One evening, Issena^ Annette^and 
Ploranthe, were silently sitting round a 
cheerful fire^the twinkling beams where- 
of, gilded the cabin lattice — through 
whichy the îcîcle and the hoar-frost, re- 
flectîflg the yellow rays of light, be- 
trayed the inclement season to be near 
the perîod of our blessed Saviour*» 
Nativity. Restless and uneasy^ often dîd 
Issena repair to the door and fearfully 
listen to the bowling blast. Valentîne, 
who was absent on a second journey 
to St. Julien's, in order to obtain 
tidings of bis father came not ; two 
hours had elapsed since bis appointed 
tîme — and night had thrown her silvery 
mantle of moonlîght over surrounding 
objects. Struggling with appréhension, 
Issena now heard the approach of foot- 
steps, and hastening to the low wicket, 
per ceived Valentine acompanied by some 
stranger, supporting on their arms the 
apparently lifeless body of an unknown 

person 
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person. In^an instant, at tlie request 
of Issena^ Floianthe threw open the 
door, wliile Annette casting* fresh fuel 
on the embers, cndeavoured to re-light 
the lamp^ which the wind, as ilrushed 
through the newly opened casement^ 
had suddenly extinguished. 

Accotnpanied by the stranger,Valen- 
tine now entéred the cotta^e^ and care- 
fully seating his charge in a chair^ at 
some distance from the fire/^pardon me^ 
beloved Issena " he exclaimed/' for thus 
abruptly entering your présence^ since 
compassion for the fate of this benumb- 
ed wanderer, discovered by Gregory 
and myself^ perishing at some distance 
amidst the snow^ demands the trans- 
gression. *' 

Tenderly extendingber hand, Issena 
welcomed the return of Valentine, and 
the unexpected arrivai of his friend Gre 
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gory; when, suddenly taking thelamp 
from Annette, and holding ît tothe fea* 
tures of the exhausted sufferer^who» by 
his deep sîghsevincedsymtomsof retur* 
nîng animation^ '^ Gracions Gorf!''ex- 
claimed Valentîne, in an agony of joy 
and woe, '* it is ! it is ! my Pather ! " 

It was indeed the persecuted Ulrie 
who driven from his secluded retire- 
ment by the spies of Oswold^ had sunk 
exhausted in the adjoining glen. FIo- 
ranthe now hastily preparing a cup of 
warm \^ine, Issena gentty adhiinîstered 
it to the cold lip of St Julien,, wHo at 
length unclosing his eyes^and ashis con- 
fused sensés returned.observing himself 
supported on the breast of his anxiously 
tought son^ was at a loss to conjecture 
the cause of such a joyful conviction, 
as^unfolding his^arms^he rapturously en- 
circled him therein ; — Gregory too, novr 

presenting 
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presenting himself, ''tell me" crîed 
Ulric, faintly, hîs cheek glowing with 
the hectic flusli of joy, '' thou faithful 
follower of my destîny, is it to tliee I 
stand indebted for tbîs unexpected meet- 
ing — but let us fly, Oswold else wili 
pursue us, that reraorseless assassin^ who 
thirsts for my blood— and for thine too, 
blesséd relie of Julia. '* 

''Pear not, my Father/' answered 
Valentîne/' in this solitary cabin we are 
eafé from the eye of persécution; to 
night retire to rest, I will not long quit 
thee till morning, when Gregory, who 
hasi^ been seekîng you in Scotland, 
"will not only explain the strange nature 
ofour présent circumstances, butunfold 
to }'0U many singular transactions of 
the past;'' at thèse vvords Ulrîc retired 
to hîs couch after embracîng, aîid re- 
commendîng bis son to the protection 
ofHeaveni. Oa 
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On the followin::^ m'^rniiig Uîi ic left 
hîs pallet miich amendcd both in niind 
and body — ai';er matiy liours of anxioiis 
conversation, it was arianj^ed thatGrc- 
gory should procecd lo thc Castîe,in ar- 
der to prépare thc Tenantry for the re- 
turn of their lost Chief. Two davs 
Irom hîs departure, he a{)peared ajçain 
at Floranthe's cabin, with a suitable re- 
tinue for] Ulric, and a litter for ihe con- 
veyance of Issena. 

Resolved to repel every attack of 
Oswold, our wanderers immediately 
preparedtotake possession of their too 
long deserted home. A train of pea- 
santry crying '' health and peace to 
the Earl of thèse Domains/' met them on 
the way — and the red cross banner,once 
again floated proudly over he hoary tur- 
retsof St. Julien. 

Ail their former périls were now for- 

gottea^ 
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j^ntfcii in Ihe présent enjoy ment; Ulric^ 
Viiîciiii:;e, Issena, and Gregory, offered 
npthoir gratitude lohcaven ,while Cla- 
ribel, Annetie, and Floranthe,rcmînded 
bjr the presentyof tlie pleasures of olden 
limes, gaîly joined in the prevailing 
mirth of the assembly — nor was Isidore 
absent on the occasion, who selected 
Annettc as his companion down the raer* 
ry dance in the old oak hall. 
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leal up hii eyes and draw the ourtaios cUie^, 
And let ui ail to meditatioa. 

SHAKSPBARK. 

^YHEN Lady Illinglairn was madë 
acquainted with the flight of Ulric, her 
rage became boundless ; and, with pro- 
mises of large revvards she dispatched 
spies to ail parts of the country, in the 

hope of discoverîng his retreat:^ — for 
Bome time her attempts proved abortive;, 
at last^ the rôtirement which he had se- 
lected in the valley, was made known 
to her, and enibracing, the earliest op- 
portunité 
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T»( » UT.)!ty.r?cconipanie(l by trusty domes- 
t (S, sl.c bastenod to vards Eiigland, 
»utl arrived at ti.e Cottage of Béatrice 
«orne da} s after LTIric's dv'^parlure. The 
prévalent news however, of tbe Earl 
St. Julien's return, shortly reached her 
ear, and burrying tovvards the Castic 
with Ihe desperation of a nnaniac^ shc 
abruptiy entered the hall, jegardless 
of the présence of Valentine andlssena; 
balhed in tears , she rushed into the 
arms ofSt, Juben. — confounded at her 
sudden and unexpected appearance^ 
Ulric endeavoured to apologize for bis 
abrupt departure from Ilbnglairn; 
whcn^speedily recoveringher fortitude. 
'' Return with me St. Juben," exclaiia- 
cd Rodolpha wildly, ''ihe arm of thioe 
enemy pursues thee ; at Ibinglair n only 
thou wert safe — for my sake too, Ulric, 
quît thèse towers — '' 

Tuming from her coldly, '^ no repli- 

ed 
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cd he, '' beneath thèse towers, l hope 
to terroinate my misfortunes. — " 

*' Is it thus, nngrateful man ! tliat you 
thinktoescape my ven^eance?'*interrup- 
ted Rodolpha, pâle with ire " is it thus I 
ara repaid the numberless suflfering^s 
which foryoursake I hâve inflîcled on 
myself? — butknovv,proud aiid insensible 
Earl^the saine bold hand,which,fcr thce^ 
became stained witlj Donalviii's blood, 
dares to rcven-je itself ; '^ at Ihis instant, 
snatchîng from her girdie a onccaled 
weapon, she was preparîng to strike 
Ulric, as Valentine, who silently obser- 
Ved her intention, suddenly darted for- 
ward and arrested her arm. 

Thus, baffled in her phrenzed attempt, 
assumîngtheappearance of some diwsap- 
pointed fiend, Rodolpha g*azed sternly 
arouttd ; at length,fixing her eye on UI- 
ric, *^ know/'she excl^iraed/* this breast 

wbicb 
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whîch tby form once inspired with the 
tenderest sentiments, novv burns with 
hâte ; deadly, implacable hâte — nor will 
many days elapse ère the revenge of an 
înjured, broken heart, shall overwhelm^ 
thee! '* with thèse threats, in défiance of 
Valentine's efforts to detaiu her,. she 
franticly rushed from t!ie halT^and re-as- 
cending herpalfrey,^ accompanied by 
her attendants^ hurried overthedraw* 
bridge. 

Fram this event, nO'particnlar tranjr- 
action occurred, till a Courier arriving 
from Oswold, came to demavid the Lady 
Issena, as the ward of that Baron ; sucli 
measures however, being treated by 
St. Julien with contempt, tîie rnessen- 
ger, ajter annomicing his lord's déter- 
mination to storm the Caslie, and ob- 
tain her by force, dcparted. Uncertain 
of wbat steps Rodolpha or Oswold 
might pursue,. Ulric gave immédiate 

commands» 
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commands that ail t hings should be pre- 
pared in case of an altack — Warders 
were therefore stationed on the ram- 
parts — thedraw bridge vvas exaUed from 
its rest, on wliich it had so long reclined 
unmolested, and the heavy portcuîJis, 
was once again lowet^ed across the 
outer gaies. 

' The swn had long sînce sunk heî.'nd 
the distant hills, when Valentine, who 
bad been wandering to and u'o on the 
battlementsju cjnversatlon wlth Issena, 
preparéd to relire, as the night was un* 
usually cold, whcn tbe gleam of warlike 
implenients, gîidingthrough the under- 
wood of tlie vaHc}^, excited bis atteu- 
tention, and conducting Issena to her 
apartment, he haslened to St. Juhen 
with the inteHigence; naturally conclu- 
dini;: thèse intruders were t!ie foliowers 
of Oswold, Ulric preparéd for any at- 
tempt which they might intend to make, 

and 
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and rrpairîng to tlie Donjon in order 
to observe theîrniotionsydiscovered Os- 
wold, by thc ïight of the moon, closely 
fihrouded in bis hauberk, givîng direc- 
tions to bis attendants, wbo were ba* 
sîly launching a small bark on the moat> 
in which it was évident tbey meant to 
stem the unfrozen current. Ulricnow 
causing the alarm bel! to be rang, in 
order to summon the Vassals to bis as- 
sistance, drew bis sword for the encoun- 
ter, wbile Valentine, following bis ex- 
ample, turned towards Issena's aparté- 
ment, and locking the door, placed the 
key in bis own bosom ; when,vritnessing 
the approach of Gregory, wbo, beaviiy 
armed,was conductîng the vassals to the 
battlements, heinstantly retired, and re- 
lated to Ulric the cause of bis own ab- 
rupt disappearance — at which instant, 
gazing from the turrets, he behetd that 
the enemy had aîready succeeded in beat- 
ing down partof theouterwalI,tbrough 

which 
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which they rapidlj forced their way înto 
the inner court; — at a sîgn from Ulric, 
a voUey of arrows, wasnow discharged 
uponthem^ which so disconcerted their 
movements^ that in spite of Oswold's of- 
fers and menaces^ they were almo^t 
ready to fly, having been taught to ima« 
gine the number of inhabitants at St. 
Julien'Sy consisted only of a few indi- 
Yiduals : — noticing their confusion, Ul- 
ric and VaJentine waved their swords, 
while Gregory, Isidore and the Vassals, 
setting up a shout of défiance, followed 
their heroic leaders into the court, wherc 
commencing a furious assault upon the 
invaderp/héy shartly succeededin putting 
notpnly Oswold, but his whole train to 
flight across the drawbridge, which had 
recently been let down to fecifitate their 
designs; at this moment, Annette, pale 
with terror, rushed towards Valentine, 
and pointing tothe aperture through 
which Osweld's band had entered, fain- 

ted 
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ted. Convinced by her unexpected 
présence^ that Isaena's chamber must 
hâve been broken open Valentîne pre- 
cipitatelydisappeared^ and directed by 
the screams of Issena^ which now rea« 
ched his ear, discovered her insensible^ 
in the arms of Wooldenberg ; who, bear- 
îng her into the bark, waspreparing 
to escape acro«s the moat^ as the youth^ 
plungîng into the water, fought desper- 
ately with his adversarj^, tillatlengtbpnear 
ly exhausted, he was sinking beneath his 
furious dagger, as Ulric. who stood on 
the shore, an almost, trembling specta- 
tor of his son's mtrepidity, suddenly 
snatched a bow from the hand of an at- 
tendant, and discharging the arrow at 
Wooldenberg, pierced him to the heart. 
Theboatnow sinking with the shock 
of the dying raan's fall, Valentine caught 
Issena in one arm and grasping a rope, 
which was thrown to him from the 
strand, succeeded in conveying her to 

the 
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the 8hore,'ere, overwhelmed with exer- 
tion, he sunk senseless at Ulric's feet. 

Âlarmed both for Issena and Valen-^ 
tine. St. Julien resigned the former to 
the faithful attentions of Floranthe and 
Annette^ wben assisting Isidore to con- 
vey the latter to his couch, he endea- 
voured to re-animate his dormant facul- 
lies» by the application of cheering 
restoratives — after some little space had 
elapsed, his efforts were crowned with 
Buccess^and gazing around, ^'te!l me, O 
tell meî " sighed the youth, '' that my 
Ifisena yet lires! '' affectionately pres- 
sing his içe-cold hand, '' thy Issena, my 
Valentine/' answcred Ulric, isstillsafe, 
beneath thèse walls — ^becomforted, " 

" Thîs intelligence î " replied the în- 
T^Iid, revives me, can l be othervvise than 
coroforted^while she 1 prize, beyond ail 
human enjoyment, livei to blessme?" 

Annette 
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Annette^ now knocking lightly at th€ 
door, requested to be apprized of the 
fitate of Valentine'8 healtb; '' Sh ! that 
thy Lady, who haply requires that atten- 
tion wbich is lavished upon me^ could 
approacb ; tben migbt 1 be convinced 
slie still exîst8 ;" sighed Valentine — at 
tbese words Annette disappeared^ and 
in a few moments returned, snpporting 
Issena, wbo concealing tbc eff<*e(6 of 
ber own fatigue and apprebension, of- 
fered the gentlest consolation to ber 
g-allant préserver — \vhile,tenderly press* 
ing her unresisting hand to bis lips^ be 
otfered up a silent prayer of gratitude^ 
to the great and wonderful disposer 
of events. 

The shock, wbich Val entine's fra me 

I 

had sustained from bis late exertions, 
was rapidly subdued by bis youth and 
excellent constitution. Many days 
had nowelapsed since the appearance 

of 
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of Oswold, and they were willingto sup- 
pose that sensible of tbe force of arms 
eontained in the walls of St Julien» he 
now resigned ail future prelensions of 
invadingthem. Issena in compliance with 
the earnest entrcaties of Valent! ne^ had 
consented to surrender him her poition 
less^ but §polles8 hand^ at the altar of the 
chapel belonging to the Castle. 

The day which was to iight upon 
his happinesB^ beamedforth witli uuusu- 
al lujtre — at an early hour^ thetransport* 
ed youth deserted his pillow^ and, ac« 
coropanied by the Minstrels» proceed- 
ed to awaken his beloved with ihe 
dulcet chords of harmony; — attired in 
vestal white, she shorlly made her 
appearance — no costly jewel gUttered 
on her robe, — no coronet added splen- 
dour to her brow — but the enchandng 
smile of approbation» and the virtuous 
eminations pf her sensitive bosom, as 
TOL m. H the/ 
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thiey tinged with roseate hue her vir^ia 
cheek, were treasures whieh rendered' 
her far dearer to the breart of Vaten* 
tiûe. 

Accompanied by Ulric^ and thë attend 
dants^they now entered the chape), but'* 
thetercmony whieh unHed theni for* 
ever/was scarcely conduded^ ère the'' 
loud blast of a horn, at the drawbridge 
echoed through the pile^ and thé novtùd 
of horsts, trampling the outer court,' 
filled them \vîth constemattoiï: Ubie 
desiring Greg^ry to enqufre the cause 
of snch an unusnal incident, bepre*- 
sently returned with intèiligence, that' 
Lord Edmond Harley, with a long thlin 
of Horsemen, attired in ihe*livery of the' 
King, was dismôunting before the fold- 
îng doors of the hall gallery. St. Julien, 
instantly hastening to learn' the corn- 
mands of his guestsr^ Lord Edmond ar* 
rested him in the King's name, on the - 

accHâàtioa' 
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a4ictasation of Rodolpba^ Lady IIlin«» 
glaini> wfao, throwing henelf at the 
SôYerêiji's feet^had suppHcated for ven- 
geance on on tbe assassin of her Lord ; 
nk an outlaw, and a Bandit Chieftain, 
Ulric was alfio summoned to account 
for his conduct before tbe tbrone ! Valen- 
tine too . on tbe accusation of Baron 
Oswold for tbe murder of Lady Matilda 
Fit» Alan, was commanded to accom-. 
pany bis fatber^ in order to undergo a 
formai trial. 

With calm and manly resii^nation» 
Ulric listened to tbe decree wbicb tbe 
offended laws of bis country demanded, 
respecting bimself ; but tbat,wbicb sepa* 
rated bis cbildren, and beaped on tbeir' 
devoted beads a complication of unw 
heard of roiseries, ill could bis fortitude 
sustain. For tbewretcbed Issena, should 
Valentine^by tbe mistaken zeal of Judg« 
en, and tbe reniorseiess designs of bis 

H2 ffuiUy 
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guihy accuser, be consigned lo the axe, 
hoiv was she to escape the persécutions 
ef Oswold ? no effectuai means of avoid- 
ding such dit eful calamity^ save the one 
of immediately seeking refuge beneath 
the sacred veil^ presented themselves ; 
and from this she recoîled with horror. 
Casting herself» therefore from Yalen- 
tine's arms^ to the feet of I^rd Harley, 
and clasping them in the bitter anguish 
of her 8oul"0 my JLord !'*exclaimed she^ 
raising her blue eyes bathed inrith tears 
to his face, - proniise me, till that fond 
heart ^bich bl^eds for ;niy 3waes alone, 
shall b^eiCQirie j.nsijensible (o aorrow^ that 
thou wîlt ^pt 3uffer v$ to be rent assun- 
der— from .thajt horrible period, whicb 
may draw the diiQ curtain of early 
blighted life/)ver the misfortunes of Va- 
lentine^ 1 will notsue for protection— s- 
Issena knows how to die^r-a.nd tp jli^, 
Valentine's onl^.*' 

Mo?(64 
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Movcd to tears by her lowly posture^ 
Lord Edmond raised Issena from the 
earth^ and restoring her to Valentine^ 
*' unhappy Lady ''said he, " 1 s^lemnly 
pledge my word, that your request shall 
bc religiously observed; when^comman- 
ding alitter tobe provided for her récep- 
tion^ he assured both St Julien and 
^'Valentine' of his earnest exertions iu 
their behalf ; and desiring* them to ac- 
Gompany him to his own Castle, at some 
leagues distant/ in which the trial was 
ito take place, they took a last farewdl 
of theweeping'domesticks^save Gregory 
Annette and Isidore, who were resolved 
to accompany them, till séparâtes by 
the invisible hand of Fate. 

As if beaven itself, with an eye of sor^ 
row looked'down upon their sofferings, 
the fkce of nature was clouded with uni* 
Tersal gloom — no breeze moved the 
leafless branches of the forest — no sun« 

US beam 
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beam^ piercin^ the dark veil of Om- 
nipotence, shone with exulting" lAockery 
on their cares ; but heavy drops of raiû^ 
slowly descending, seemed, like thè tears 
of hovering angel.«i, to lament thefr 0n- 
timely fall ; while, recedinç thrôug. the 
Valley, tbey caâC their eyes toiràrdfli the 
mournful turrets of St. Julien^ in order 
to ç^ze, haply, for the làst time^ oh its 
vénérable walls. 

/On arriving at Harley Castle, by the 
active exertions of Lord Edmond, they 
were not only permitted to sharé the 
«ame place of confinement^ but some* 
timés, under a piroper attendance of ar- 
chery, to pace the broàd râmparts of tbe 
princely buildings 

Thé day of trial at length Atrited.-r- 
At ati early hôur, the bail, the courte, 
and avenues leading to the samé, vrere 
thronged witb «pecitatons, vbo^fidcked 

from 
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.from ail parts. of the nation^ to witness 
•the trial of the famous Black Rosbsr, 
and bis Son ; not.doubting but^ the same 
. invisible agency, which^ as report circu- 
lated, bad so often rescued theiii from 
the united powers of their enemies, 
wouldagàin interfère, and^by some won- 
derful means, snatch them from their 
' p resent calamity , 

At the upper end of the bail, sat Lord 

Harley^accompanied by the first Judges 

and the chief Npbility of the realm — 

on the right side appeared Rodolpha^ 

^'diroaded in salrfe weedsj, — her cheek 

paie and hollow, — her eye wildly bent 

on the multitude. — on the left, stood 

Oswold, upon whose sallow features 

reigned, triumphant, the malice of bis 

theart. An élévation was erected at the 

.extremity of the apartment, hemmed 

. round ky Pikemen, for the réception of 

•the two prisoners, on which UJric^ with 

H 4 firnt 
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firro, unhesitating step^ attired in deep 
iDourning^now made hisappearance^and 
calmty, bowing lo tbe Jtkàges, awàited 
in awful silence tbe resuh of their pro- 
ceedings. 

Addressing bimself to St Julien/' how 
«hall we term you in our trial? 'enqoired 
Lord Harley, unwilling to distinguish 
him by tbe title of Bandit Chief. 

^' By that name^ whîcïi unsulh'ed from 
mine ancestors^ bas been by me disgra- 
ced'' sigbed Uiric— " Earl St. Julien." 

'' Earl of St. Julien !** responded tbe 
courte 

'' Alas !'' coniinued tbe former, '' ît is 
cven 80— the younger brotber of Earl 
Reginald, by my parents' désire, 1 en- 
tered tbe Monastery of St. Gabriel, at 
an âge so early, tbat t was even igno-* 
rant of tbe extent of mine own inclina* 
tton»--and for wbat motive tbe youn* 

ger 
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ger sons of the nobility are tbus driven^. 
into shamefui seclusion, is but too well 
written in the annals of onr présent era ; 
altbough, I trusta short ly to be eradî- 
cated for ever. Thus, consigned t^ 
Conventual gloom^ those fetters which 
Tvere intended to subdue the mind^ were 
(ar, very far, from enslaving the heart; 
and^ devoted to the charttis of Jolia, ihe 
deeply wronged> Julia de Coorci» I 
adopted sucb measures^ to proroote the 
weal of my passion^ at^theugh consistent 
witb thejgreatlaw of Nature,were highiy 
répugnant to the mistaken notions of 
monkish fanaticism/* 

f' That Ulric, accompaivîéd by the 
angelic object of bis aifection^ secretly 
fled the the dull sameness of Conventual 
solitude^ is well known : — but that the 
bloody Ministers of vengeance^ broke in 
ipon bis humble dwelling^ and dragged 
tke shrieking victim he adored^with cura^ 
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ed and relentless hands tb a death^ at 
the barc idea of which^ bumanity shad- 
ders^ haply, has remained;, till now, un- 
folded : — altbough, the évidence of an 
injured hu6band*s lasting^ triumph and 
revenge^ slill remains, in tbe grassy 
ruins of St. Gabriel." 

*' Whr»n the heart-broken father — the 
despairing wîdower, pressed bis fever- 
ish lips to those, which had sofire-* 
quently relarned the kiss of virtuou9 
affection — when he clasped the cold 
hand which no^on^ei^^cknowledged bis 
esteem^ and^ returning to bis rava^d 
bome^ bebeld bis hea»Mi desolate — i 

tbe rude fragi!ients of iiis once happy 
cabin converted to the gaunt wolf s lair ; 
if then^ in tbe Deistical phrenzy of bis 
soul^ be cursed the instruments^ even of 
sacred punishment, the beart which 
knows only to beat, for tbe calamities of 
nthers, mîght bleed for km.** 
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'' Thus thcn it wts, tfcat scvered from 
ail besoins congenial to hi» own — an 
outcast and forlorn wanderer^ «nfoyed 
and nnregarded» stîll clin^ng to ex- 
istence^ and cherishing the rash wish» of 
exterminating from the face of créa- 
tion, the authors of his misery^ Ulric 
voinntarily consênted to become ati 
Outlaw from that society^ which to him 
had appeared univèrisally împious^ and 
sharethe Bandit^s life of freedoiti and of 
péril. Aware as T am, thàt^ for this of- 
fence^ my heiBtd is silbject lo Ihe axe 
by the violated laws of my Sovereign» I 
am willing to spare Lady niinglairn, 
\vho perhap8,but toojustly arraignsme 
as the cause of her sorrows^as a testimo- 
ny of gratitude for the past, from plun- 
ging her soûl into perditian,by accusing 
me of acrime^of whichiam innocent/^ 

At this perio^^Ulric,pàming abmptlj 
casthis eyes towards Rodolphe, wha 
affècted at j^his words^ «tood trembling 
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for support againrt a pillar ; at lengtb^ 
twooning into her attendants arms^ she 
was hastily carried from the bail. — St.. 
Julien^ now taking from hia bosom a 
sealed packed» and eltending ittow- 
ards Lord Haricy/' thèse/* saidhe/'are 
the documents of iny ill-fated marriage^ 
and the narrative of my misfortunes^ 
written^ lately^ at the cell of the Herniit 
in the valIey^ wherein I resided-^the 
former^ I trusta may eventually serve ta 
prove the rigl^tful claim of Yalentine 
on the lands of St. Julien . should the Iat« 
ter excite suffîcient interest in the breast 
of the king, to whose sighti am willing^ 
to hope, the respect due to the venerar 
ble bouse of my Fathers^ will ensue its. 
présentation. 



» 



*'Aud now, my Lord^ with. many 
ihanks for the indulgance with whichr. 
I ha^ve ajready been favôured, one poor 
re^uei»t lemains for me to make ; it is^, 

thai 



that my guih(e88 son may not be con • 
demnedftifl snfficienl évidence of his wi- 
lédged crime, can be obtained from 
inore certain testimony^ than Baron Os> 
wold's. 






Jkt tbese words, Oswoîd, g]oi/ving witiv. 
anger^ haughtify prepared to speak^ 
when Lord Edmond, opposing bis de- 
sign, addressing bimself to Ulric, ex-^. 
daimed» *'it i^a nvelancholy satisfacti* 
on, to me, unfortimate St. Julien ! that 
you bave so far anticipated tbe décision 
of Justice, as to conceive tbe tme re« 
suit of ber laws upon yoarself — 1 most 
solemnly promise, witb mine own band, 
to lay your sad story before tbe Sove- 
reîgn — with mine ovvn voice, stiould 
your son be proved guikless, will I so- 
lîcit tbe recovery of bis focfeited 
lands ; and,, as notbîng on eartb is more 
foreign to our hearts, tban to condemn. 
thie innocent,, we are w illing to. allow 

you 



C 158 i J 

yoti ilî© paînfuT satisfaction of wîtne§!- 
if)g bis trial ; that, as a man upon the 
awful vergue of ; ternity, although 1 «till 
entertaÎH i^roiil bopes, în your favour^ 
from royal clemency, you may jtïdge 
betviecn the accuser and the accused^ 
Overwhelmed with G:ratitude,for sucli an 
unexampled mark of feeling and com- 
passion, Ulric incoherently poured forth 
bis heartfeit thanks, as the centind» 
were dispatched to condact Y aleatine to» 
the hall. 

A solemn panse ensued preribusly tî> 
his arrivai — during^ which, Ulric, forget- 
ful of his own unhappy fate^ conjured 
up the heart-rending scène of bis son'd 
séparation from Issena, perhaps for 
ever. At last he entered the hall, his 
cheek pale ivitfa sorrow, his eyes red 
with weeping over the sufferings of his 
dLsconsokte and despairing bride, and 
ihrowing himself into the arms of hi> 

Father 
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ÎMher, he enqHÎred, with a look of 
anguiéfay wheiher rij id fate had decided 
liis doom ; endeavouring to deceive him, 
tfi «rder to baoy up hîs spîrits, Ulric ex- 
ttoîmed in a voice of paternal affection^ 
'** for me, heaven bas dtsarmed the ef- 
forts ofmy principal accuser ; and, Tor 
Itty otber offences, there îs mnch to be 
hoped indeed, in the clemency of the 

Relîevedby thèse tîdîngs, Yalentine 
naminoned up ail bis résolution, and 
prepared with càlmness to meet the ef« 
forts of Oswold to destroy him. Lofd 
HaHey now breaking sileiico, ''yonng 
man/' said he, '' you stand before this 
awful tribunal ofyonr country, accised 
of the mfist borrid offcnce in the annals 
of wickèdness — one that steels the 
heart of pîty agaînst you, since, pitiless^ 
must be that heart which could perpe- 
teate it, Becanse, in dcfiance of e^ery 

natural 
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natnrul tie ihat exist between non 
and man^ it over9te{>a ihe. linûts of 
human nature, and leads u» to deprivea 
feliow creatare, coiUrary to<a)ll|tw«'^of 
that attribate which na mortal çfiforft 
can restore. How then^ &ball the baBd§ 
ot suc 11 an cSender présume to raÎM 
themselves in supplication for .mercy^ 
^hen they themselves knew it not^ at 
the wretched Victim sank benealh tbetr • 
bloody and remorseless stroke?'^ 

''ladvance thèse ehquiries net » 
much to aggravate the tortures, which if 
guiky, muât speak unto you despair— ^ 
if innocent^ woand your bosom beyond 
the power of rétribution^ as forcibly to 
impress npon the minds of the multitude 
which stands about us, the enormityof 
(he cri^ne laid ta your charge--^or whieh. 
no eartbly sacrifice can atone^ no hu- 
man atti'mpt can wipe from. the page oC 
infamy. 

*" Wère 
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** Were I to judgre by the compo- 
snre^ and steady sorrow^ so uniike g^ilt^ 
imprinted oryour features, or the pe- 
coliar circumstances attend! ng your 
accusation, I might at once be taught^ 
perhaps nnjustly, to pronoance you in- 
nocent : but the deep disguises in which 
cnminality ever attires itself, forbid- me 
to fulfil so désirable an office ; I must, 
tfierefore^ proceed to the regniar admi- 
nistration of the iaw, ànd décide accord* 
ing to ils conclusions, however répug- 
nant they may prove to my own hopes 
andwishes/' 

Valentine now undervrent . a formai 
examination, in which the perfidtous 
Oswold produced sucb glaring testimo- 
nies and witnesses of hisguiit^ that Lord 
Harley, witfa a look which proclaimed 
atOnce his disappointment and regret^ 
conjured hirn to confess, not only the 
^limej but the cause^ wbich^ at so early 
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^an âge, could hâve iaduced hint to 
. Gommit it. 

*' It istoo évident, my Lord^exclaim* 
,€d Oswold, proudly, \^'hiie a smile of 
malicious triumph gilded his 6endKke 
features, ^' that front no olher motîve 
'but that which led him to seduce froat 
her home, tbe youthfu) Lady issena^^he 
was compelled to sacrifice to bis in&- 
moas stratagème^ the uncons^ttittg 
parent. ** 

^'I am innocent.as beaven.of this diabo* 
lical deed, my Lord, '* cried Valentine, 
•^^the Baron Oswold too, knows me înno- 
<:ent — ^but, unfortunately, to acquit me, 
would be, to condemn himself— -If 
thereforey I mu«t be devoted to bis hâte, 
let the heavy hour of punishment for 
my wronjçs, be left to that rf^hteous 
Judge,on whpm, in my dying moments, 
I shall cali ; but, one effort yet remains 

ta 
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. to presenre me ; Issena is within thèse 
turrets^ liaply her évidenc e ** 

''Is it not sufiicient, my Lord^ thathe 

.tihas confesses^ as it were^ the act^ '^ in- 

terrapted Oswold^ rising from his seat^ 

^ but one wbose mind is poisoned by 

the contamination of his own^. must be 

'«uflfered ta interpose. 

*' Nothîng is sufficient^ while a vestige 

of doubt remains ; '* obfierved Lord 

/Harley, with an air of coWneaà;— and 

;:turning to the gtiard desired that Issena 

-mightimmedîately be conducted to the 

ludl. 

With tremblîng step, and supported 

by her faithfal Annette, Issena, made 

her appearance; the rose no longer 

>mantled on herchéek — the fire ofyouth 

I no longer beamed in her lustreless eye ; 

bnt cold^ andalmostsenselessasanarble, 

« • 
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in a sUte borderîng upon despaîr, she 
mutely Iistened fo tlie enqiiirîes of Lord 
Harlej, but nnable, from excessive ter- 
rer and weakness, to form a reply, her 
distress became insupportable, and sînk- 
ing senseless in the arros of Annette, 
she was reconducted to her couch. 

j 

For want of sufficient ivilnesses/Loïkl 
Harley, now proposed to dismiss the 
cause of Valentine^ till the enhiiing day, 
when Issena mightbe capable ofproda- 
c\ï\g that évidence^ on whicb, it seemed, 
thê unfbrtunate yoûth had buiit his hopés 
of acquittai. Instead however, of àffdrd- 
îng the good which the benevolent ià- 
stigator of the design had expected,— 
time added nvaterially to the snccess of 
Oswold's stratagems ; and^on the follow- 
ing morning, returnîng with fresh testî- 
mony of Valentine's guilt, afforded by 
a pretended Monk, who^ ' uiHieen on 
the declivity of the mountain^ solemnty 

avovtd 
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ÉTOwéd himself, before beaven^ to bave 
witneBsed tbe inurder of Lady M atilda, 
which be pronounced to bave been per- 
p.etrated by tbe accused person before 
tbe prejsent tribunaL 

^' Is it not singular*' said Lord Har- 
levj '* tbat, till thispcriod, y ou bave 
held tbe transaction fio profound a se- 
cret, •• 



Jl€ 



Owing, I doubt not, to tbe interpo- 
•itioQof tbat High power,wbich permits 
DOJt giiijt to go unpunished/' continued 
tbe diabolical monk, '' am I now ena- 
bled to make tbis teslimony, wbicb bas 
fora leng'tb ôftime^ sorely oppressed 
my inind. Overcome by tbe borror of 
tbe scène, at tbe moment of Baron Os- 
wold^sattempting to rescue Lady Matil- 
da^a sudden dizziness invaded niy facul- 
ties^ and I sank senselcss to tbe eartb — 
on recovering^ tbe persons^ strangers to 

mine 
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mine eyes, had vanished ; by whàt tîtlé ' 
then, could ihe criminal be accused ? ot' 
if accused, how discovered? — ^was if 
probable, the ear of Justice woiild be* 
open to the vague story of a pôô'r and 
wandering Monk, that existed on the 
charity of others — but mark how Provi- 
dence interfères! happening, this very 
niorning to solicit alms atthe doors of 
Oswold Castle, the circumstance of 
the murder, being fresh in my mind^ I 

related it to the Vassal who adminis* 
tered to my wants, — I perceired thàt 
his eye beamed with unusal satisfaction 
as 1 spoke, and cojiducting me to his 
Lord, he bade me again repeat my 
story, in his présence — the Baron tben' 
requested me to attend the trial this 
morning — 1 hâve obeyed his cèmmand 
and hère, again, solemnly proclaim thb 
youth to be the murderer, '* 



i< 



AÎas!" sighed Lord Harley, 'Mt 
^ grievet 
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grieves me, deeply, to gather fr om every 
lip, iatal facte, which alike tend to con- 
vince usof Va1eiitine*s guilt; I confess 
that, yesterday, I cberished great 
hopes of seekig' him hononrably ac« 
quitledy but the évidence of thb new 
witness confeund» me; and, dreadfui 
as the task is, imposed upon me, 1 am 
bonnd to pronounce him gtiilty; how- 
evér, for the honour of his noble house, 
Ishalldateseveadays from hence, as 
the dark'period, which mustresign, not 
onîy bim, but his father, to the heads- 
man^â stroke/' 

•* But for Issena — my poor broken-» 
iiearted Issena—*' ejaculated Valentine. 

''Issena/* criéd the exulting Oswold, 
*' can retiirn to that mansion, which 
she 80 rashiy desertedJ' 



se 



Infamous accuser*' interupted Val^ 

entine 
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lentine '' pever again shall thy base 
persécution barrow up her spolies bo- 
som ; sooner shalI thcse hands with their 
dyini; p:rasp be sleeped in her unoffen-* 
ding blood-^what avails it^proud^^Ae* 
iat, if ai this hour you trinmph oyer my 
innocence ? with a chri^^^tian consola- 
tion, such as tbine îron heart can never 
feel^ l look forward to a day of glorious 
judgment, ^henl shall rise suprême, 
and thou in the présence of that Being, 
who novv wilnesses thy malice» shalt 
sink to irrémédiable perdition, Fulfil 
then the measure ot thy crimes^ and 
give meto the axe; thou canst not cast 
thy spells about my soûl— ^thou canst 
not snatch from the icy jaws of Death 
thy slumbering victims — for this, bear 
witness invisible God ! 1 am grateful: — 
Oswold I go, the blue thunderbolt îs 
already steeping in the vengeance of 
Onnipotence, and the unconquerable 
band wbidi forged it» prépares to faori 

it 
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ît wîih indignation on thee. " *^Mjr 
Lord Harlcy " cried Oswold, «' I stand 
faere for Justice — not to oppose the ran- 
coroM tbreatnigs of a base, detected 
assassin ; that he îs about to meet the 
reward his wickedness merits, h not 
aufficient; I demand tlie restoration of 
itiy Ward. '^ 

Yalentinc sank on tbe sbonlder of aa' 
Archer for aupport ;— Lord Harley 
«oted tbe pbrenzied confiict of bis coo* 
ipulsed soûl, and casting tovrards bim 
a look of benign commisseratieo, thea 
tnrningto Oswold^he exclaimed^solemn- 
iy» ^'tbose Tvhom God hath joined 
together^ let no man put âsunder; 
^i}e Valentine exists what autbority 
will -sanction any claim, but his^ on tbe 
Lady IssenB, to whpm be is lawfullj^ 
united accordfng to tl^ sacred com« 
mands of the Cburcb ; and at his death^ 
ahould he eonsign her io my charge, 
rigid iadeed must be tbe mandate which 
VOL m l- -î(^ 
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YfiM compel me to surrender her im 
anotber. ** 

«*l8 it then lawful/'continued Oswokl^ 
.furiously/'to seducean Heiressfrom her 
protection ? and can such marriages too^ 
be deemed légal ? if so^shame upon your 
lawi. ** 

'*Tomy knowledge** repUéd Lord 
Harley, '^Issena is no Heiress, and con- 
«e^uently, by her molber's death^ was 
at liberty to décide upon her owa ac^ 
tiens — dreadful rccoUection ! I knovr 
not what eviU this peculiarcircumâtance 
may hâve already efiected-ras. it n^ 
Baron Oswold^ you hâve accompli^hed 
thepnrpose^ for which^ witb the feelingt 
cf an honourable man, you entered this 
lial)^ and I tnist^ your conscience will 
néver cease to applaud the motives 
whicfa actuated your conduct ; peritiit 
ne again to observe^ that your imagina- 
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ry daim upon Issena, is absurd, and^ if 
from this irotive you were induced^ ac- 
cording to reports^ to attack the Castle 
of St. Julien, tis well for theeits Cbief- 
tain was an outlaw; ^' since, the king 
sanctions no feud of his Barons, nor 
défends the infringed rights which pri- 
ifate rancour has forfeited. "With thèse 
wôrds, Lord Harley waved his liand for 
Valentine to be re-conducted to hîspri* 
Mon — and turning indignantly from Os* 
wold^ quitted the assembly. 

Ulric^ who, from excessive debility, 
became incapable, on the second . day^ 
of entering the bail, was rech'aiu^ on 
liis pallet^ as Valentine returned ; Isseiia 
too, kneeling before the crucifix, sup- 
ported by Ânnette, was oifering silent 
prayers for his préservation — a dead 
silence succeeded his eatrance < each ey e 
Was directed to his features — he slrug- 
gled to illutnine tbem with a mile — but 

12' alas 



alas! no Sound of acquittai escaped bis 
lips^ as taking Issena in bis arms^ be ad- 
dressed ber in a strain of cbeerful ien- 
derness^ and extending bis band ta 
IJlric^besougfat bim to trust in beaven. 

^^Let us die/' cried Issena, in à 
tone of hoUow miser}', " lel us die to- 
gether. " 

'' O my Issena ! wound me liot wilh 
impious proposais "exclainied tbeyouth, 
''tbat Deity who gave us existence, bas 
assùre'dly tbe beat right to dispose of us 
as bis infinité wisdom directs*-^Iet us' 
banishUbe reroembrance of our cares, 
and talk of tbose 4mmortaI joys, wbicb 
will speedily exalt us beyond eaitbly an* 
guish — ^let us (iwell witb pious grati* 
tude on the felicities of past days, and 
above ail rejoice, that, bowevcr misfor? 
tune may bave attended our eartbly ca* 
reer, we bave never endeavoured to du- 

serve 
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ief ve it'' In this manner did lie es- 
say to exhilirate the drooping âpirits of 
Iiis Bride and Father — but in vain ; the 
brokenhearted Ulric, subdued by the 
c^Iamitous destiny of bis son, refusedall 
consolation, and sinking as it were, into 
a forpid scr/ow^resigned himselfto woe;. 
while Issena, more ajive to the acutenest 
of misery, still cherished vague and fan- 
tastic hopes, which, leading her to the 
terri fying verge of convictk>n, left her 
to the nameless torture of dark despalr. 

The midnis'ht dock had tolled^ and 
the unfortunate family of St. Julien 
vvere still seated near each other, con- 
Tersing on the objects of ail their pre- 
jsent cares, Rodolpha and Oswold^ as 
the door of Iheir prison hastily unclosed^ 
and Lord Harley, enveloped in a dark 
mantle, suddenly stood before them. 
Ulric "he exclaîmed/' bv a letter.whicbi 
I hâve just received from Lady Illin- 

ï S glairrf* 



glairn, she acknowledges tlie injustice 
of her conduct towards you, and avow» 
hersi^f the murdereress of Donalvin — I 
shall lose no time therefore in pleading 
for your forgîveness before the ihrone ; 
bul, for your nnhappy Son, évidences 
80 strongly conspire to prove hini too 
guilty of an unpardonable offence, 
that I cannot présume to become his 
advocate — in compassion however, for 
his youth, hfk contrition^ and his suf- 
ferings^ I bave secretly commanded 
ope of my fleetest borses to be in rea- 
diness at the castle gâte ; his prison 
dooTs are open, and under covert of 
the night^ be may escape. 

In an instant tllric and Issèna were 
at the feet of Lord Harley, offering up 
their gratitude^ as to some Divinity 
which had rescued them from perdition j 
while Valeatine, gazing on them in 

vvildnes« 
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wildness, remained ts it were, trans*' 
itxcd to the eartb> 

*• Ply my Son '^cried Ulrîc/' bearai 

ISJUSt 

"Ply, O fly ! my beloved Valcntine," 
«xclàimed Issena^ '^ we shall 8ome dajr 
méèt again." 

Pale as death, he gazed upon her^ 
and teoderly raising her in his wmn, 
^'what availB it Issena?"said he/^whether 
1 lead the lîfe of an outca^t, separate 
from the dearest objects of , existence^ 
or die? — by meanly seekii^g refuge in: 
flight, 1 should pronoùnce myself the 
wretch 1 am not — ^pardon me, my Lord' 
and think me not undeserving your 
goodness, if I forbear to accept the 
ternis you offer/' 

''Unadvised Boy* cried Utriç ^*the 

mandate 



C 176 ] 

mandate tfthelaw canDot be recalled, 
and inévitable destruction avvaits your 
fitay ; fly then^ I implore, 1 command 
youfly.'^ 



"Shall I then désert thee,my Pather! 
Tny Issenfi too— shall 1 think so inean- 
]y ofmy God^ that he suffersthe guilty 
to triuroph and the innocent to fall nvi- 
legarded.?^ — torture me no longer with 
your intreaties and remonstancei — t 
vriU not hence^ though in the event 1 
perish/' jl 

Deaf to tlttir intreaties^ he flung hioi- 
self on a couch ; Lssena's tears> which 
never^ till thid moment, ^anted influence 
tx> cômmand his actions^ were of no 
avail; atlengtb, \%ith increasing inter* 
est in his bebalf, (40rd Harley departed 
from the prison^ and dispatching his 
eldest son with secret accounts to tlie 
King^ loQked anxiously forwardto tb^ 

resnit 



1^ 



^ > 
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resalt of bis embassy. The fatal day 
however, wbich was to consign Ulric 
and his innocent Son to the block^ arri* 
ved without his return^ and Lord Har* 
ley] imagined that tbe Sovereig^n^ with- 
holding bis forgiveness, detained his 
Son^ till the exécution should be con- 
cluded, asa testimony ofhis disappro- 
bation and displeasure^ at tbe interfé- 
rence. 

The earliest dawn of light witnessed 
tlie hall again crooÂd to excess with 
spectators,— -amon^ wbiçh appeared 
Oswold and bis retinae^ attired in sptea- 
did appareil ^ as for sonie bridai ban« 
quet. Ât the upper end of tbe aparté 
menf^ a scaffbkl, covered with black 
velvet^ was erected for tbe Tictims ; oa 
which stood the Headbman.wiih the axe 
in horrid readiness to perform its Uoody 
office, Beneath an elevated cano- 
py^ corresponding with the sable boa 
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oF the scafibld^ fthronded in fanerai 
weeds, appeared the family of Lord 
Ilarley — bîmself,the picture of dîstress, 
«nxiously watching cach countenance 
as it entéred the place, still çherish- 
ing the hope of Royal pardon. 



I 
/ 



Thè sullcn tôlliûg of the turret bel?, 
nèw proclaimed the approach of ' the 
criminals,anct the distant shriek of I^e* 
na^ as it died away among the exten- 
êlve galletieft of the pile, blanched \he 
eheek, ànd chilled fdike the blood, of 
âge and youtb. 

UIrrc, tfith firm step, now ascendèd 
^fite scaffold— wîth a look of calfn indif- 
fcfènce he gazed trpon the executioner 
ÉAtl Ihé multitude ; — once, a^ he béheld 
Hiè tftegttififcént appearance of OswoM 
on thi^ occasiem^ a sniile of seorn ràst a 
t^iomtnikTf ^ësiïA àcross h» featurès ;^ 
lyben^inrâdeMy ^fëitfinghis liand, hm 

assîittd 
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tmisted Valentiae to approach; — as tbf 
youth appearecl^ a cry of distress and 
pity^ burst fvoiù tbe crowd^ while bit 
earnest gaze f ivetted towards the dooF> 
b^spoke, tbat, in tbe sufferings of lase- 
ÏÏ2L, be bad entirely fwgoiteti the almost 
instant fate which awaited hîmself. Ât 
tbe Hight of bis woe-worn countenance^ 
^bicb be frequently raised to beaven ia 
•ilent 8upp)ication-rand in contiderâ» 
tion of bis untimely fan> ail eyes» sav^ 
those of Oswold and bis a^t^ndanti^ 
irere moistened witb teari^ 

After A df eadful p^M^e^ tbe execii^ 
tioner being prepar^^ ^ struggle of 
affection en$ued betwegq tbe fiitber aa4 
tbe son, eacb being alik^ piwillkig ^ 
witnesa tbe otbei^» deatb* wbei) V^* 
Icntine^ rusbingtoward» t]»e M^^Ji^df* 
sired the Headsman to strike at once ; 
Vihiihd Vlrifi, cbilled yintk hoftot, gUzed 

tQfptdly upoii M||^ 4ll tim liwt»iif> 
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ttc cry of"hold! în mercy hold!'* «choed 
thro' tbc hall^and a '^^ >on of noble ap- 
pearance^ accompanied by a pcatantese, 
forcings her ^vay amidst tbe crowd, 
threw herself at Lord Harley's feet^ and 
intreated bim to with-bold tbe ezecation. 

At tbis, a painfolj yel pleasin^ sns- 
pense, of hope and fear, rosbed ttfro3gh 
tbe bosom of spectator and victim, wbile 
angrily rising from bit leat, Oswold, 
•in a Toice of boarteness^ enqoired by 
wbat new artifice tbe punishment of tbe 
Criminal» wat delayed ; and command- 
ed, tbat flince tbey bad alike been con- 
demned [^to safièr/by tbe just hwt of 
>beir eovntïyi no fartber interraptiont 
migbt be permïtted. '' Tbe blood/' be 

cried, '^ of my murdered refatÎTe^ calh 

akmd for vengeance.^ 

Lord Hariey Sitemipted, ^' if by a 
■flhneiitary delay oyj jpt t i ct /' oud h^ 
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^ in the course of innurrferablc instan* 
ces^ we coutd save but onc innocent vie* 
tim^ the attempt would bc amply re« 
Ivarded; thercfore, let us hearken to 
the words of this unknown petitioneiv 
wbich, perbaps^ may lead to unexpecled 

good/' 

« 

*' Is it not sufficient, tbat Ibave corn- 
plied, thus long, with thèse delaysP** eu* 
quired Oswold, '' let me bave justice.'' 

''If Hepven be willing^thoi;! shalt bave 
jnsticeylrelentless Baron,'' cried the veiU 
edlady, proudly rising^, and throwing^ 
off her disguisetbetrayed to the astoaish- 
€d multitude the featuresof MatUda l 

A ghastly hue of dismoy, at tbîs un^ 
expected sight, oYcrspread Oswold% 
countenance — Lord Hdrieycommanded 
the outer doors to be îmmediately çlosed 
iàordertapfe?e|lfai9^e8€ap«j «ndtbat 
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of the accnsing Monk; while Valentine, 
rus1iin<^' iVom the scaiFold^ as rapidly 
returncd willi Issena seni^less in his 
arnis-r-and triumphantly bearing* her 
tlx/ough the yielding crowd^ placed het 
on the bosom of her Mothec. 

At tbis instant^ as if fate^ resolved to 
repay the injuries she bad heapèd upon 
the family of St. Julien» now dispo*- 
sed herself to scatter maaifold biessings, 
a Courier, arriving from court, present- 
ed to Lord Harley a pacltet^ on perusing 
whicb, he exdaimed with a loud voice, 
*' be it proclaimed, tbat the Sovereign 
grants a solemn pardon to Ulric Ëar} 
St; Julien^ in considération of his gre.at 
ftufferings and persécutions/^ At thèse 
vvords^ in an ecstaicy of joy, Valentine 
ûew again to the sçafibld^ . and wildly 
caugbt his father in his arms^^; but alas ! 
the sensëless ear of IJIriq was deaf t^ 
his congre^ AktiQa-r-r^pdhi^ play çoI(ji 

hand 
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hand no longer rcturned thô warm pres- 
sure of delighted affection — oppressed 
beyond humaa endurance at the sig-tit 
of hisson^ the only child of the sainted 
Julîa, justready to rcceive the final 
strokeofthe Executioner, it had rcnt 
asunder the cordaG^ë of animation^ and 
alikc bereaved of his bodily and his 
mental faculties, he stood the pale atid 
dtiffenecl image of mute despaîr. 

Stilly Valentine called loudiy on hm 
name — ^stîll he tenderly exclaimed in 
hurried accents, ''revive! revive my 
Patherf ' — as slowly the vital spark re- 
kindled— whîch Lord Harley observitig^ 
commanded the attendants instantly to 
cohvey him to his couch, ând lo«e no 
tiuie in hastening to the heiireBl Monas- 
tery for médical assistance. 

Issena, now recovering from heir 
swoony and pércJernug bérëdf m tbt 
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«mis o( lier J^ng lost Mother, nrturally 
ima«[ined her own spirit had winged 
its flight from the realms of mortality^ 
iiii undecieved by Lady Matilda, sbe 
ir^ad on the point of relapsing înto her 
former siate^ as a violent flopd of tears^ 
afforded timely i^elief to h^ overcbarg- 
ed bosom. In a few moments tl^y 
werc joined by Valentîne, witb the in- 
telligence of St Julien'» visible amènd- 
pient — imagination only can pourtray 
the meeting qf transport between Isse- 
na, Matilda, and Valentine; but the 
latter^ stillmindful of bis Father's suf- 
feringSy repaired to him again, as Lord 
Harley reqnested Lady Matilda to in* 
dulge the assembly with the account of 
ber absence andsudden re-appearance» 
after being so long thought dead. 

^'Âll-seeing beaven was mercifai t my 
Lord/' said Matilda^ ^* in resçuing me 
from the javirs of horriUe dqiteuctjfon.''^ 

On 



m. % 
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'^ On falling from thc cliff, to whicfa 
I had been deluded by Oswold^ under 
the plausible pretext of searcbing for 
]$sena, my garments, arrested by the 
wld briars, preventeij me frpm being 
k.illed^ in descendiogfronvlhe immense 
hpight.^ '' 

• " Are you tlien a^ured" enquired 
I^rd Harley^ ^' that Valentine is inuo- 
c^nt^ of even aUempting to commit thé 
crime, wbicb bas been aiiedged against 
him ?" 

. '^AsI am that Istill exîst, my Lord/* 
oontinued Matilda, *' but to proceed ; 
severely bruised in my perilous descent, 
and fbint with the loss of blood. tho* not 
80 deeply wounded, l had scarcely suf- 
fiçient strength to secrète myself in a 
crevîce of the rocks, ère l fainted, — on 
recoverîng, from my deep swoon, I 
could dif^tinctly bear the attendants of 

Oswold 
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ÔswoIdHi questofme. Ât midnight^ I 
fled into the woods> as fer my weak 
State wottld permit, till almost expiring 
with hunger, ! sank at the door of s 
solitary cottagc,the inhabitant of which, 
thougb a long period of dérangement^ 
occasioned by a violent ferer, that 
followed my excessive exertiong, fias 
benevolcntly attended me, and, with her 
own hand, administered ta my neces* 
sities. Some little time since^ reason^ 
vrith the bitter recollection of my wrongs 
my child — my woes, returned; and î* 
resolved, accompanied by Bendetta, to 
throw myself at tfie feèt of the Kin^; 
•when the news of Valentine's trial beîng' 
comraunîcatéd lo my Hostess, by oné 
of Oswold's créatures, I lost no time in 
repairîng to thîs Castle, in order to save 
bim from shameful death, in which 1 
hâve but tîmt ly succeeded/' 

'"Ou recollectipn " exclaimed Lord 

Harley 
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. Hftrle]% addresstng hnmelf to Osvrolâ, 
who had retired front hisseat, endeavour* 
ing to escape the observation and in- 
sulte of the peop1e/*I underslood that (lie 
bodyof Lady Fitz Alan tpr?» dîscovered* 
among the rocks^ and conveyed to the 
Ca^tle for interment ! " 

*'0 that chamber !" ejaculaled Issena. 

" What chamber ? " enquired' Lord 
Harley. 

^ Onef in the northern wîng of the 
Caistiéy niy Lord^ througt» which myself 
and Annettc^ endeavouring to escape^ 
discovered a sight of horror . " 

'' What sight, Lady ?" 

^^On aiude coucb'in that apartment 
lay u murdered corse ; never shali i for- 
get the sensation 1 experienced on bô* 
holding it; the dreadful recoilectiou 
stilk chills iny blood ; for i(s horrible 

features 
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feattires^ as I gazed upon them^ by the ' 
dim light of the lamp, are sttll présent 
in my luind's eye ; so ghastly ! so Hvîd !" 

^'Siirely tim must hâve been Leopold's 
bodyy *' exclaioied Bendetta^ 

" Who was Lcopold ? and who art 
thou? thatseenieth thus famiiiar witb 
the secrets of Oswold?'* enquired Lord 
Harley. 

'' Leopold was au uniucky attendant 
on the Baron'g pleasure *' replied Ben- 
detta :-^murdered in some noctumal 
revel^ by whose hand it were hard to 
tell. For myself, my Lord, 1 ara an 
unfortunate victim too, ofhis crimes; — 
long bas my breaking heart labourad be- 
^ neath the pressure of its burthen ; hear 
me then, O ! hear me relate a dark and 
unnatnral deed^ which Providence, by 
its wonder^working ways^brings me bere 

to 
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lo nnfold. Some years since, I livei 
in a little cabin in tbc woods, with my 
husband ; — heaven looked kindly on our 
labours^ and we were happy ; tiH one 
fatal day, a gay Cavalier caliing at our 
cottage, enqjîred the nearest way to 
the Castk inhabited by Baron Piiz 
Alan." 

^^ My husband, poor itian ! lîttle 
thinking of th6sorro\vs tbat wouW hcre- 
after b^tide himself, ofiered to conduct 
tbe Stranger on h'u way ; but, as night 
was failing, begged him to tarry in the 
câbin till day break — unlackily for us, 
be complîed — on the following morning 
bowever, accompanied by my husband, 
the Baron, for it was indeed Oswold, 
ieft thè cottage ;' in a short tîme Rheu- 
bea retiirned, quîte an altered man; 
the promises of Oswold, witli thé dis- 
play ôf hîs vvealth, had entirely changéd 
tbe latter's disposition — thé dwéling m 

which 
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which wc had been so happy, was be- 
come bateful^ and his labour burtben- 
some ; hc was no longer kind to me^ as 
usiial, but loved to sit in the wood and 
ruminatealone — till Oswold retamed; 
Uheuben welcomed him with eageriiess, 
and tbey again went out together. 
From this period, weeks would elapse 
withont my Reuben*8 comîng to bfs 
home ; I cpuld perceive by^hîs maunersy 
ail was not rîght at the heart ; remon- 
slrances hovvever, were of né avail^ tilt 
one day, stlddonly entering the cottage^ 
and salujl:{ng me with his former marks 
of kincKness,'' Bendetta! " said he, " I 
will, ff^om this moment^ pursue my ac- 
customed labour and quit ;^ou no more/' 
He remained true to his promise; but 
alas! some secret grief preyed upoa 
his heart^ till at length^ taking to hit 
death bed^ he informed nie, in his dy-- 
ing moments, that deluded by the spe- 
cious whileji of Oswold, he had assisted 

vu 
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ÎTî-the murder of Pite Alan, and point- 
ed out the ^ot on which it had taken 
place— -*' in the hôllow of abeech tree^' 
continued he/' by the ruins of the old 
Abbey, you ^will fihd, even now, Os- 
wold*8 bloody dagger and gauntlet, 
which raay serve as évidences of hh 
guîlt when I ara no more.'* 

*^ Manîac ! '*exclaimed Oswold, dmv?- 
îng hîs sword and rushing furrously 
tôwards Bendetla/'^thou liest ! the damn- 
ing évidences are not there. '* 

*' It is true then *' replîed Lord Ilarley, 
calmly, " that tbey w?ere thetei let the 
Baron Oswold bearrested in the King*« 
name — proceed, Qçndetta, with tfiy 
narrative. ^* 

'*Ijn a short période my Lord, Rheil- 
ben breathed his last^ .and I endea* 
voured to ful^l his request of accosing; 

the 
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thc asBassin.but thespies of Oswold were 
so constaully about me, that it was im- 
possible. In this nianner 1 became 
a daily witiiess to bomble atrocilies^tiii 
shortly after tbe time^ in which Lady 
Issena was conductcd to my cottage by 
Wooldenberg, I succeeded in affecting 
royeaoape to tbe deserted babitatîon 
în which Lady Fitz Alan aiso sought 
refuge from cruel persécution. Os- 
wold speaks truth, when be repeats 
that the évidences of bis guilt are no 
ion^er in the beech tree, under the 
îdea of shortly proclaînrring hira to the 
world, î hâve removed them/* 

Loid Harley now desiring Lady Ma* 
tilda, Issena^ and' Bendetta, to witb- 
draw^commanded notonly Osviold and 
the perfîduou3 Monk to be loaded with 
chains^ but the whole retinue to be ini'» 
prisoned till the pleasure of the King 
could be known ; but^ ai the Guarda 

werè 
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wnre conductîng them through the 
ncoth of the enraged muUîtude^ which 
could gcarcely be restraîned from heap- 
ing ils indignation on their lieads^ 
Oswold fiuddenly drew forth a dagger 
from his mantle^ and buried it in hîf 
own heart : the pikemen now support- 
^d him to his dungeon^ on the cold 
pavement of whixrh, amid groans and 
exécrations, he lingeringly expired. 

Let us now relurn to Ulrîc, who, as 
Lord Harley entered this apartment^ 
wàs leaning on the shoulder of his son^ 
attended by the faithfui Gregory, and 
a vénérable Monk, from a neighbonr- 
ingPriory, adminstering consolation to 
his wounded soul. The pallid hue of 
dissolution sat on his hollow cheek, 
while the dimness of his once beaming 
eye^ bespoke that the émotions of tbat 
heart which had known to inspire it 
with expression^ no longer retained the 
yoLiii, K latent 
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latent and invisible fire that nourisbed 
them ; but that gliding rapidly from ita 
narrow channel^ tba sand of ' life i%aa 
dchûng thé short, yet perilous career, 
the period of which^terminates alike the 
iroes — the joys-^the wanderings of 
man. As Lord Harley approached the 
couch^ a faint and melancholy smile of 
grateful ackhowledgement^ cast a mo- 
mentary glow over the calm features of 
the dying Ulric : but^ in an instant^ his 
eyes were again rivetted tovràrds the ex- 
alted Crucifix and Chalice^ which the 
Monk held in his hand-^his «ensesi ap- 
peared in di6order-^a hectic flush beam* 
ed upon iiis cheek — ^^Juliai" he ex- 
claimed '* the hour is at length arrived — 
our Son is preserved — I corne — bail! 
scènes of brigbtness ! glorious shadows ! 
bail !'* — the death rattle novf soundc^d in ^ 
bisthroat, while^ extendiog his hands 
taivards heaven, be expired with a 
smiie^ in the arms of Valentine — so 

. calm 
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catm^ se mild^ Tiras the last effort that 
fôT some monients they concluded he 
had only fainted from vveakness ; on per- 
ceivîftg, however, that ail hope of ré- 
animation was lost^ Yalentine threw 
himselfupon the body and, scarcely 
cbuid the tears and intreaties of his Is- 
sëna^ induce him to désert it. 

Thus died, lamented by the teafs of 
affection and compassion^ . Ulric the 
Black Robber — may his virtues be îmi- 
tated by those who condemn his vices ; 
— and may his misfortunes be deemed a 
sufficient atonement^ at that awful and 
certain day of Ju^lgement, when Prin- 
ces and Vassals shall be equally consig- 
ned to punishment, or rewarded, as 
their merits or crimes desérvc. Ulric 
Mràs interred m the same grave, with 
Jiilia at the valIey ; the spot is sacred, 
and cottage Maîdensslill love, in itsro- 
mantick retirement^ to listen to the' 

enamoared 
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enamoured (aie of the ivoodland youth, 
ii?ho vows therein to be faitbful^ as Ulriê 
fvas to Julia. 

» 
The Vulturehath long since feasted 
on ihe hearts of Osvvold and the faiso 
Monky whose heads^ {ixed x>n the bat^ 
déments of the Castle which witnessed 
their condemnation^ remained for years 
a dreadful conviction to impious unbe* 
li/evers ; pronouncing,that the vengeance 
ofthe oifendedhand of Providence, is as 
vnavoidajble.as Uie hour of Rétribution. 

Valentine and Issena^afterwards Eatl 
and Countess p{ Bt Julien and Fitac 
Âlan^ by a graxit frojxi ihe King, wha 
received the^n on the présentation of 
tlie good Lord Harley^ înto his gracions 
favour, recovered possession of jtbeir 
extensive estâtes, at which they ^Iter- 
nately resided^ — happy in the society 
lùf each other«^blessed with fL nome- 



fons and lovely oflFsp ring, and beloved 
by ail who knew them. Lady Matilda, 
atagoodold âge, after becoming a 
grateful observer of thcir felicity, ex- 
pired in their arms; 

Annette and Isidore, beîng iinited, af 
the death of Gregory, who did not long 
furvive bis Master, became stewanî and 
housekeeper at St. Julien's; — benoath 
the walls of vvliich, in the présence of 
Issena, the aged Claribe! broathed her 

last ! Ploranthe contentée! to XàSi^ cr.arge 
of Castle Fitz Alan ; aud Benoetta, by 
her own request, entered boarder at a 
Monastery of grey Srsters, — from vvhicb 
she frequently visited the hospitable 
mansionsof Valentine and Issena : ever 
epeo to receive lier, 

Whcn Rodolpha was informed of St, 
Julien's death, though secure from the 
punishment inflicted by the laws of the 
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neîghbourîng kingdom, she could not 
escape the tortures of her own guilty 
conscience; and^ shutting herself up in 
her apartment, she refused ail conso- 
lation ; till at length, her mental faculties 
unable to support the oppression under 
which they laboured^ became deran- 
ged. For hours would she sit on the 
floor of Ulric's chamber, and rending 
the glossy ringlets of her hair, reason 
with his accusing spirit; or, shrieking 
with terror, stop her ears, and hide her 

ey^9 from the rc^prcarhfnl ghost of 
Donalvin ; at last, oulstrippingthespeed 
of her attendants, in a fit of phrenzy, she 
threw herself froni the beetling cliff into 
the latee, and perished : — the Mariner 
cautiousl y avoids the fatal spot, for barks 
are wrecked there, and the grey ghosb 
of Rodolpha, tis said, haunting the 
wave-beat caverns, howls in the niid- 
night blast, the name of ULRIC. 

Thus 
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Thus ends my unskilfiil narrative of 
olden times. It shews that true earthly 
happiness is not attainable — that guilt 
can only prosper for a time ; and, that 
there is no path which eventuaîly leads 
to peace, but the one of rectitude; by 
which, throug^h the benîgn intercession 
of a blesaed REDEEMER, we may 
hope to attain not only pardon for our 
offences in this World, but, by true re- 
pentance, an immortal Crown of never- 
fading glory, in the WORLD TO 
COME. 

Concluston^ 



Those who expect to find a variety of 
unnatural circ^imstances^recorded in tb^ 
pages of thèse volumes^ will be disap- 
pointed. They contain nothing but 
what might naturally transpire in the 
scènes of actual life. 

No 
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No illuminated caverns; no bleedînsr 
«pectres, appearing at the awful bourof 
midnight^with blue burning lamps^ rush 
throngh my Castics, to terrify the sea- 
•itive inhabitants of earth, 

The nalvral émotions of htiman na- 
ture« only^ bave been attended to; those 
horrible distorlions of the passions^ exci- 
ted by drcHdfuI appréhension, uncertain- 
ty, and dark intrîcacy, from whicb^ 
romance writers, but too often, laraely 
extricate thémselves^ bave been, avoid* 
éd. 

The hcro of Ihe talé w constantly bc- 
fore our eyes^ not, so snfBciently divested 
ofmortalfailing as to excite piety^but 
always interesting enough to demand. 
compassioD, 

Tme îndecd, there îsan ancertaintj 
attending . Matilda^s absence^ but not 

aa 
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an unreasonable one ; especîally, as 90 
much of the interest, excited by the ad- 
ventures, of not onlv Ulric, but issena 
and Valentine^ dépends upon it. 

The era of the pièce is în the darkest 
âges, vvhen superstition chivalry and ro- 
mance were in thèirstrongest vijjfour; 
and the relig'ion and lavvs of the land, 
uncouth, absurde and freqnently cruel, 
from the oppressive power of rank^ 
aâluence^ or wickedtiess. 

To shew that suRering virtue shall 
aîways find its own revvard, even ir^ 
itselj, has been the aim of my intention ; 
and^ if I hâve failed^ it is not to be at- 
tributed to any indifférence on my part^ 
towards the cultivation of moraîity ; it 
never can be said^ that, by painting any 
State of mortal happiness of too perfect 
a nature^ 1 hâve led the inexperienced 
mind^ tp expect permaiçent enjoy-> 

ment 
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menton earth, whîch is never to be 
realized — and only to be anticî|>ated 
in ^future s taie, through the médiation 
of good deeds. 

Confident^ in coacluding tbese pages, 
however I may hâve failed, in produ- 
cingthe desired etfect, which roy fancy 
and my wishes led me to attempt^ that 
I hâve 9X\e^%i endeavoured to deserve 
approbation, 1 shall resign the work to 
publick clemency ;-v^he motive that in- 
fipîred my pen, and the idea that urg^ 
ît on, will-always serve as powerful 
antidotes against the lacérations of rigid 
criticism. 

To the mind,which discovers no beau- 
ty in the wild uncultivated display of 
the foliage ; to the ear, wbich hears not 
the voice of Nature in the moanings of 
the leafless branch, — and the roarinsfs of 
the cataract j to the eye^ which traces 

neve- 
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never,the invisible pencil of the Deity, 
in the wild Peony, l write not ; yet could 
I be aware for a moment, that my unrc- 
fined narrative haJ evôr diverted from 
actual sorrow, the attention of unfortu- 
nate virtue, and taught it to forget 
more painf..l calamity — then should I 
deem myself amply rewarded, and be 
happy^ under the conviction^ that 1 had 
not toiled in vain. 

FINIS, 
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ERRATA. 



Ta^t, • Lise 14 for Baron, read Cari. 

Il 7 and — or rather. 

1 1 9 ber iU. 

08 15 ermse frata the 

95 11 for vas»»t\s read v3t99.t, 

131 beç.lioç bïeedîng. 

I3T assimning assume. 

213 18 HemayS Hcmay«*s. 

VOL. II. 
In tbe firct verse before Cbap. 8 for lihevrise read d^tmgm 
•fy erase the verse. 

Page 275 Likb 9 in to 

278 17 better briji^hter. 

279 11 hotrow — H9t*&f^ 
373 19 fl.»'^s blows. 

4»I6 10 feifif. to read after Icoow. 

419 \*i for feniu te read, fe.iturea. 

421 9 words ivorlds. 

467 11 tioo' aisentioD. 

VOL. 111. 

PaoS t LiHK I fur posieif read poisetted. 
S5 15 hangt bao^. 

45 13 emotioog senBatîoai» 

46 92 Bandit! Bandlu 

82 6 the thee. 

123 12 erase the 

161 S read^ on yonr featarei. 

104 19 for returnioc, he retamed* 4be« ' &e. 
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